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IETTER AL 


X filence alarms; afflicts you! It 
cannot be otherwiſe. During theſe 
laſt ten days, I have continually attempted 
to write to you, but the oppreſſian of my 
heart, the abundance of my tears——O 
my dear Hortenſia, your friend is no longer 
in the ſituation in which you left her; no 
longer the niece of a woman univerſally 
reſpected, the declared heireſs to an am- 
ple fortune: protected by none, without 
relations, without ſupport, ſhe is nothing, 
poſſeſſes nothing, hopes for nothing. 
| Have you been informed of the death 
of Madam d'Auterive ? Do you krow that 
Vol. I. B I have 


| k _ experienced the extreme humiliati- 


I 


eat? Unkoven every . hin 
er, poor and forſaken of all; I have al- 


on inſeparable from miſery; and I have 
ſeen my own expoſed to the eyes of the 
whole world. 9 
My dear, my fincere friend, why are 
we ſo cruelly ſeparated ? What muſt be- 
come of me? Whither ſhall I betake myſelf? 
Who willcondeſcend to direct my ſteps, and 
alliſt me to ſettle my wavering mind? Left 
to myſelf, obliged to provide for my own 
ſubſiſtance, Iam at a loſs what method to 
| Purſue to procure me the neceſſaries of life: 
my youth and inexperience alarm me; I 
feel myſelf ſeized with unuſual terror, 
which makes me dread a world where I 
muſt wander without council or direction. 
Alone intereſted in the preſervation of a 
being unconnected with every other, I 
tremble at the danger I cannot think, — 
reflect. In vain I ſtrive—I have no power 
but to weep. 


Six in the Morning. 


I haye juſt read your letter over again, 
] tee you are ignorant of my loſs and miſ- 
fortune. 


fortune. You ſpeak to me of my Aunt, 
good God! Had I ever one? Madam d' Au- 
terive, who reared my Infancy with ſuch 
a tender care, with ſo much gentleneſs, 
and goodneſs! Madam d'Auterive—Oh! 
my heart is ready to break—1s no more. 
On Monday, the fifteenth of this month, 
ſhe was torn from me, nor did any diſor- 
der, complaint or accident, warn us of our 
approaching misfortune. She enjoyed per- 
fect health; was gay, good humoured and 
happy: all about her partook of her happi- 
neſs, God all powerful - forgive me 
weep, I murmur not. | 
O my dear companion! You whom [I 
have loved from my earlieſt years; you 
whoſe abſence made me feel the firſt pangs 
of grief, continue to love me. In all this 
wide world your friendſhip is the only 
treaſure left to the ſad, to the unfortunate 
Sophia. | 
In the ſuperſcription of your letters, in- 
ſtead of Saint-Aulay, write la Valiere; and 
direct them to be left at Madam d' Aute- 
rive's. Pauline will take cate to deliver 
them to me. 


B 2 LE T- 


LETTER il. 


OL tell me, . deareſt Hortenſia, that 

the tendereſt ſentiments may be 
mingled with bitterneſs : though it is the 
ſweeteſt comfort to unburden our grief in- 
to the boſom of a friend, it is ſad we can- 
not do it without affliting that friend. For 
heaven's ſake do not give way to ſo much 


ſorrow, for not being able to aſſiſt me or 
to afford me a ſafe retreat —Ceaſe then to 
alarm your own imagination, and pity the 
danger to which my forlorn condition, and 


my poverty expoſe me; weep no longer 
for me, I but, juſt now broke out into 
ſurie s and moans at your kind expreſſi- 
ons, wi, ich add to my ſorrows they have 
awalcened my fears and my apprehenſions. 
Tou aſk me to explain the words a 
ſtranger and unknown? That I can but 
too-cakily do. I am not the daughter of 
that niece of Madam d' Autærive who died 
in Holland. The Marchioneſs de Ger- 


meull, ſiſter to that lady, is not my aunt; I 
have enjoyed full ſeventeen years, the rank 
and name of Mademoiſelle de Saint-Aulay, 


who came into the world three days before 


me, 


— 
PR wet 


81 
me, and died the fourth day after I was 
born. A paper written by the hand of 
Madam d'Auterive, and read in the pre- 
ſence of the relations, of a magiſtrate and 
his officers, has laid open this ſurpriſing 
ſecret, ſo long and ſo religiouſly kept, and 
of which no one ever entertained the ſmall 
eſt ſuſpicion. Mr. Smith her correſpon- 
dent at Amſterdam, and Pau'ine her old- 
eſt chamber-maid, were alone in the ſe- 
eret. This girl attended her into Hol- 
land; where ſne was witneſs to the ad- 
venture which excited the compaſſion of 
her miſtreſs. os 5 DE, 

I here ſubjoin a copy of that paper. It 
will inform you, my dear, of the fingular. 
and unfortunate ſtory of your friend. 


Copy of a Paper found after the death of 
Madam d Auterive, in one of the-corner 
Japan Cabinets in the Saloon. 


IGHTEEN months after the death of 
M. d'Auterive, in the year 19**, 
finding myſelf poſſeſſed of a conſiderable 
fortune, I left off commerce and banking, 
cloſed my accounts, and about the middle 
of April determined on a journey to Hol- 
land, to viſit ſeveral of my correſpondents, 
liquidate part of my capital, and take pro- 
1 per 
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© 03 
per meaſures for the recovery of the re- 
mainder, 

Theſe apparent reaſons ſerved to con- 
ceal from the eyes of my family a tender 
motive of compaſſion, which they might 
have blamed, without being able in the 


leaſt to weaken it; ; by this means, J avoid- 
ed many unneceſſary debates. Madam 
de Saint-Aulay, my niece, then lived at 


Amſterdam. I had always loved her: 


her ſubmiſſive letters, her folici:ations, her 


mis{ortune, prevailed with me net to imi— 
tate the ſeverity of my brother, Juſt- 
iy irritated at her marrying a Proteſtant, 


at her flight into Holland, and at the report 


that ſhe was going to embrace the religion 
of her huſband. 

Diſinherited, forſaken by all her relati- 
ons, to compleat her misfortune, ſhe loſt 
that huſband, whoſe tenderneſsand affec- 
tion made amends for all ſhe had ſacrificed 
to love. M. de Saint-Aulay died the ſe- 
cond year after their marriage, leaving my 
niece on the eve of being a mother, over- 
whelmed with grief and in a very deplora- 


ble ſituation. 


Dete: mined to forgive her a wrong ſtep, 
which I believed had been too ſeverely 
- puniſhed, I conſented to bring her home 
to my houſe, and to take care of her: 1 

previouſly 


00. 


1 

previouſly informed her of my ſetting out 
from Paris, of the time when I ſhould be 

with her, with the determination of my 

affairs in the ſeveral cities to which they 
had carried me; I went, as I had promit- 


ed, to Amſterdam. Alighting at my 
niece's, I learned to my great ſurprize and 
affliction, that ſhe had that moment ex- 
pired in labour, being delivered of a girl, 
weakly, delicate, tormented with violent 
convulhons, ſo that ſhe ſeemed every mo- 
ment as if ſhe would have followed her 


_unbappy mother. 


Not caring to paſs the night in a houſe 
filled with mourning and 1adnelſs, I ſent 


to M. Smith my old friend and correſpon-- 


dent. He was in the country, whence he 
was expected home the next day. Being 


unacquainted both with his daughters and 


their huſbands, I reſolved on going to the 


principal inn; whither I carried the child 


and its nurſe. I aſked whether they could 


get me ſomething for ſupper: it was now 
i 


x in the evening, and l had eat nothing 


the whole day. I made my chamber-maid 


and wet-nurſe fit down at table; I looked 


on, overwhelmed with ſad refleQions, when 


all on a ſudden repeated and piercing 
ſhrieks made me ſtart from my ſeat; I 
thought the houſe was on fire; J haſtily 

B 4 quitted 


1 
quitted the room, and running to the end 
of a pretty long gallery, where a number 
of people aſſembled attracted me, I ſaw a 
man about twenty, ſtretched on the 
ground, pale and bloody, his eyes cloſed, 
breathleſs, and the blood no longer ſtream- 
ing from his wound. A beautiful charm- 
ing young woman on her knees held up 
his head, bathed his face with hers, ſtrove 
to bring him to life, and loſing all hopes 
of his recovery, abandoned herſelf to 
ſnrieks and moans, and to every expreſſi 
on of a grief 1o violent, that overpowered 
hy its exceſs, this enchanting creature fell 
motionleſs on the already cold boſom of 
him whoſe loſs occaſioned her ſorrows. She 
was carried to bed: | followed her: I did 
what I could to aſſiſt her: | immediately 
diſpatched a perſon in queſt of one whoſe 
art might give her eaſe. They brought a 
ſurgeon; the people of the houſe aſſured 
me he was a very expert one: after con- 
ſidering attentively the young lady who 
had ſwoaned away, he ſeemed in doubt 
whether ſhe yet breathed: he opened a 
vein ; ſhe came to herſelf a little, ſeveral 
times cried out in Engliſh, Heavens, O 
Heavens! and relapſed into her former 
condition, They recovered her a ſecond 


time; ſhe then caſt a mournful look . 
| = 


„ 
all about her, and fixing her eyes on me. 
joining her trembling hands, and lifting 
them up towards heaven, threw herſelf 
into my arms, crying out, he is dead, he 
is dead! and cloſed her eyes for ever. 
Her cruel end did not put a period to 
theſe tragic events: a child, in appear- 
ance condemned never to behold the light. 


was on the point of periſhing in the womb 


of its unhappy mother. The ſurgeon un- 
lertook to fave it by an operation, the 
ſight of which I found myſelf unable tc 
endure. To ſtrengthen his zeal, 1 promii- 


ed him an handſome gratification, and 
quitted the room that he might be at liber- 


ty to proceed to do his office. 

I with difficulty got through the crowd 
that filled this ſorrowſul place; the whole 
family, with many more from the neigh- 
bourhood, were aſſembled on the occaſion. 
The object the ſurgeon had in view, the 
operation he was going to-perform, drew 
about him, the landlady, her women, ſer- 
vants, in ſhort all that could get near him. 
As I was returning to my chamber, I per- 
ceived a man on the middle of the ſtairs ;- 
he aſked me in French, whether the lady 
that had fainted away had come to herſelf, 


1 and how ſhe was? Alas, ſaid I to him, fhe is 


dead; ſhe this moment expired in my 
Bs * arms. 
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arms. The man cried out aloud, repeat- 
ing it feveral times, my maſter, my poor 
maſter ; he went down again precipitately, 
and inftantly dilappeared. 


I called, 1 would have had him purſued, 


and arreſted ; no body made me any an- 


ſwer. I had no man ſervant, having left 


my own fick at the houſe of one of my 
correſpondents. Could the man have been 
ſeized, he would have doubtleſs afforded 
ſome light into an adventure, which it 1s 
poſſible may always remain an impenetra- 
ble ſ-cret. 


As the promiſe | made him convinced 
the ſurgeon that I muſt needs intereſt my- 


ſelf in the ſucceſs of his operation, he made 
haſte to bring me the infant he had juſt 
extracted from the body of its unhappy 
mother. From the obiervations he made, 


he concluded it muſt have come into the 


world two months before its time. It was 


a gi]. Never did objeQ pierce my heart 
with ſo ſtrong and fo tender ſentiments of 


compaſſion: its feeble cries brought tears 
into my eyes: I took her, and lifting her 


up towards heaven, I fervently prayed 


that the Almighty would preſerve and bleſs 


this innocent creature, ſaved from an un- 
timely death, bereft of its natural protec- 


tors, abandoned even before it was born, 
| to 


to the fatherly care of his ever watchful 


1 


Providence. 
Whilſt 1 cauſed the child to be wrapped 


in ſome of the ſwaddling clothes of little 


Saint-Aulay, an extreme confuſion reign- 
ed throughout the houſe, The officers 
of juſtice were arrived, and the doors 
were all ſhut. They examined all thoſe 
who had been witneſſes to the death of 
theſe two perſons. They collected but few 
faQs : theſe communicated no light with 
regard to the names or condition of thoſe 
unhappy ſtrangers. By their dreſs, and 
their language, they appeared to be En- 


gliſh. The murderer too ſeemed of the 


ſame nation. The Frenchman who had 
ſpoken to me, probably belonged to one 
deeply intereſted in the life of her, con- 
cerning whoſe health he had been ſent to 
inquire. The whole of their depoſitions - 


were reduced to the following narrative, 


extracted and tranſlated by myſelf from an 
information extremely long and diffuſe. 


 Emrart from ibe examination taken before * 
tbe Dutch Magiſtrates. 


ONDAY, 6th June 19**, in the 

VII duſk of the evening the ſtranger, 
whoſe name and country are to us un- 
known, 


( 12 ] 
known, arrived, accompanied by a ſailor, 
who carried nothing beſides a large ſac de 
nuit. The ſtranger paid the porter very 
generouſly, and diſmiſſed him when he 
entered the houſe. 8 
He went over all the apartments, pitch- 
ed upon two, agreed for the price and 
gave earneſt : he ſpoke pretty good Dutch, 
| ſeemed very uneaſy and impatient, was for 
ever going to the port, beſpoke the beſt. 
proviſions the houſe afforded, hardly eat 
any thing, went to bed late, and roſe at 
day break. | | 
Sunday the 12th the lady who juſt now 
expired arrived about eleven in the morn- 
ing, carrying in her hand a very ſmall 
bundle tied up in a cambric handkerchief ;, 
ihe enquired for the ſtranger, deſcribed. 
nim by his ſtature, the colour of his hair 
and clothes, but never named him. She 
expreſſed herſelf with much difficulty in. 
Datch ; as they were anſwering her queſti- 
one, the perſon ſhe ſought after returned; 
he perceived her, cried out for joy, flew 
% hier, preſſed her to his boſom, repeat- 
ing, my wife, my friend, my beloved 
companion, what have I ſuffered during 


A bag to hold a few things more immediately 
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1 
your abfence! and accoſting the miſtreſs 
of the inn, ſaid, this is my wite, whom I 


jo impatiently waited for, now ſhe is come, 


I am completely bleſt. 5 
The young lady was conducted to the 


apartment appointed for her: ſeeing her 


fatigued, her huſband begged her to take 
ſome reſt : ſhe conſented : he went out, 
the landlady undreſſed her, and put her to 
bed. Two hours afterwards ſhe brought 
her tea, which ſhe made for her: whilſt 
ſhe was drinking it, her huſband returned: 
he ſeemed charmed to ſee her ; he beheld 
her with looks of filent contemplation; the 
hndlady fearing to be troubleſome quitted 
the room. 5 355 

The young lady roſe late: her huſband 
and ſhe dined at five. She eat nothing; 
ſighed, wept, and ſeemed overwhelmed 


with grief. The maids who waited at ta- 


ble, heard her huſband ſpeak to her in a 
paſſionate tone of voice, afterwards in a 


tender, endearing, and even ſubmiſſive 
accent, and preſently. after he would fall 


into a paſſion again. They did not under- 
ſtand their diſcourſe, but conjectured he 
was diſpleaſed at her ſighs and tears. The 
aſtoniſning beauty of this lady, her fweet- 
neſs of temper, her modeſty, the noble air 
diffuſed over her own perſon, and her 

5 deep 


14 | 
deep ay intereſted and moved 
eveiy one in her favour: they were never 
weary with gazing at her; ſhe engaged 
their whole attention ; they ſtrove who 
ſhould enjoy the pleaſing pre-eminence of 
approaching and waiting on her. 

This day, Wedneſday the fifteenth, be- 
tween five and fix in the evening, her huſ- 
band came down: he was ready to go 
out; ſeeing the landlady in the court-yard, 
where ſhe was at work with two of her 
daughters; he told her ſhe might diſpoſe 
of his apartment towards the middle of 
the following week; that his lady's maid 
and his baggage were ſoon to arrive; that 
he was to embark on the Monday or Tueſ- 
day at fartheſt: he added, that he ſhould 
go to the poſt-office in hopes of finding a 

letter of conſequence ; but that ſhould he 
not receive it, no alteration would be 
made in his meaſures He was ſtill ſpeak- 
ing, when a man in an Engliſh drels, a- 
bout ſix and twenty, and of a noble ap- 
pearance, preſented himſelf at the gate. 
On perceiving him, the young lady's huſ- 
band ſeemed ſurprized and vexed : he 
turned pale; made up to him and ſeemed 
as if he would oppoſe his entrance ; both 
ſpoke a language unknown to thoſe who 
heard them. Their diſcourſe was exceed- 


N ing ſhort: they went out together ; and 


ts 1 


were ſeen to turn down towards the Canal 
du Prince ®. 


Probably the lady who diſcovered ſo 


much anxiety obſerved them from her win- 
dow : the inſtant they diſappeared, ſhe 
ſhricked aloud : the landlady went to her 


chamber, found her on her knees, pale, 


trembling, her hands lifted up; ſhe wept, 
groaned, implored every power above : 


WM agitated, diſtracted, beſide herſelf; ſhe 


roſe up, attempted to walk, go down ſtairs, 
and to run after the two perſons, for both 
of whom ſhe ſeemed equally to intereſt her- 
felf; ſhe fell without ſtrength or motion. 
The landlady made her ſmell to ſalts; 


| ſcarce had ſhe recovered her ſpirits, when 
a young man, a ſervant of the inn, affiſted 


by ſeveral men belonging to the place, 


brought back her huſband, who had been 
run thruugh the body with a ſword, which 
probably had entered bis heart, for he was 


already without heat or reſpiration, 
This ſervant, who had been ſent on an 
errand into a ſtreet at the end of the Canal 


du Prince, returning thence, perceived the 
_ gentleman with his ſword drawn, and faw 
him drop: his antagoniſt far fiom flying, 


* The name of a ſtreet. 


expreſſed 


1 
expreſſed evident ſigns of extreme ſorrow, 
and leaning over him, ſtrove to aſſiſt him; 
two men came up to him, and laying hold 
of him, forcibly cacried him off, and pur 
him on board a boat, which ſhot out 
of - ſight like an, arrow. On approaching 
the 3 man, the waiter knew him; 
and thinking he was only in a ſwoon, i im- 
mediately called for aſſiſtance, and had him 
carried to his inn. 

This was all . were able to learn. 


This was the ſum of what fourteen witneſ- 


ſes depoſed. There was not a paper found 
about the two unfortunate perſons capable 
of affording the leaſt information. A ſmall 
quantity of exceeding fine linen, their dreſs 
neat but ſimple, as the dreſs of travellers 
uſually is, two gold watches of tolerable 
rich workmanſhip, ſixty guineas, forty 

huis d'ors with ſome other pieces of French 
coin, remained in the hands of the officers 
of the Republic; the huſband and wife 
were buried at my expence; I undertook 
to bring up and, when required, to pro- 
duce the child born under ſuch fatal au- 
ſpices: I depoſited the value, and gave my 
receipt for a miniature picture mounted in 
gold, and ſet round with diamonds : I my- 
lelf had taken it from the finger of the dy- 
ing. lady during her firſt ſwoon, with a 
gold 


1 N gold ring. which to me ſeemed a wedding 
ring. I had forgot both till after the in- 
2X veatory of their effects had been made. I 


E994 


was permitted to retain theſe valuable 
tokens for the poor orphan; I held her 
over the font with M. Smith, who came 
that very evening from the country: 1 


named her Elizabeth Sophia de Vahere, 


from a manor which belonged to me. The 
honeft ſurgeon witneſſed the ceremony, 


and feemed well ſatisfied with my libera- 


lity. 5 
The death of Madam de. Saint-Aulay, 
and this cruel event, occaſioned me ſo 


much grief, that being melancholy and 


ill I was unable to purſue my journey for. 


ſome days. I accepted of an apartment at 


the houſe of M Smith, and left Pauline, 
the nurſe and the two children at the inn. 
On the fourth night after the birth of So- 


| Phia, a violent convulſion carried off my 
| grand-niece. Her death inſpired me with 
the defign of b:inging up under her name 


the orphan, whom in my heart I had a- 
dopted as my daughter. I ordered Pau- 


| line to keep theſe events a profound ſecret : 


I made her the confidant of my defign, and 
of the reaſons which engaged me to con- 
ceal the ſecret of this child, and cover the 

uncertainty 
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\ uncertainty of her ſituation as well as the 


11 


condition of her parents. | 

It is ſo extremely mortifying to be igno- 
rant of one's original; to live in a ſociety 
with which we have no manner of connec- 


tion; to be an object of pity; to be oblig- 
ed to hear on every occaſion the ſtory of 


one's misfortunes; to live expoſed to falle 


. conjectures and malevolent obſervations 
to become the ſubject of curioſity, of a 


fruitleſs compaſſion, and often of an un- 
meriited contempt : a child whoſe extrac- 
tion is unknown, is ever a melancholy 
child: the leaſt word offends and humbles 

him; in the midſt of plenty, he is an ob- 


ject of commiſeration : the world is cruel 


enough to let him perceive that he wants 
that proteQtion which he would have no 
occaſion for, if he were not inſulted by 
ſeeing men glorying in the moſt common 
advantages. The title of my grand-niece 


enſured Sophia from mortifications of this 


nature, and by giving it her, L injured no 
body. Ml. de Saint-Aulay, being diſinherit- 


ed like his wife, and for the very ſame 


reaſon, left his daughter no pretenſions to. 


a fortune. 


A ſum of money depelited in the hands 


of Monſieur Smith, induced the nurſe to 


accompany me to Paris, whence I ſent her 
| back 


(19-1 
back the day aftcr my arrival, according 
to agreement. The hitle innocent crea- 
ture, whoſe fortune and preſervation hea- 
ven has been pleaſed to intruſt to my 
guardianſhip, nurſed at my houſe by the 
ſiſter of Pauline, continues to enjoy perfect 
health, begins to ſmile upon me, improves 


in beauty, and becomes every day more 


dear to me. 55 
have written theſe particulars, that I 


may have ever before me, the <ngage- 


ments I have entered into; that! may ever 
remember that the child is a ſacred truſt, 


for which | am anfwerable to God and her 
family, ſhould chance or the enquiries of 


M. Smith one day diſcover the family of 


her parents. 


The miniature remaining in my poſſeſſi- 
on is found to be the picture of the unhap- 


py young man, whoſe death was ſo fatal to 


the mothor of Sophia. 


Il. certify the truth of the fas mentioned 


in this paper and figo it as an act which 


may prove of ſervice to my little ward. 


Dated at Paris, this firſt day of Auguſt, 
SY... „ 
Signed by me, Elizabeth Sophia de 


Mauni, widow of Louis Philip d'Auterive. 


Sequel 


account, my dear Hor- 
w dreadful my deſtiny ! 
„the moſt , 


o the grave? How her fate 
moves and terrifi the fatal offi. 
ö ow dared he? 
me be it to murmur or 
complain : reigned to the 


af up under the ad of this beavy 
trial, I will Place all m In hi 


ole 
me at this inſtanr, 
» and only friend. 
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7: 8 MI dearly beloved companion, calm 

r f. diſpel your apprehen- 
your fears, diſpel y pP 

1 ſions, give not yourſelf over to theſe tor- 

* 


menting thoughts. I reproach myſelf with 
troubling the peace of your mind, with 
= raiſing a deſire to do good in a foul fo ge- 
nerous as yours, which muſt feel the moſt 
cruel diſappointment at its want of power. 
The death of your father, the diſorder- 
ed ſtate of his affairs, the uncertainty of 
your fortune dependent on a tedious liti- 
gation, give me to underſtand but too 
well, the ſad ſenſations, fo clearly marked 
in the bitterneſs of your expreſſions. How 
have I wiſhed, with what paſſion have [ 
wiſhed, to fix you at Paris, to keep you 
near myſelf, to ſpare you the mortification 
of following that rich, that covetous couſin 
of yours to Roan.— O my dear, what a 
difference between that hard-hearted guar- 
dian and Madam d'Auterive ! what good- 
neſs, what delicacy in her beneficence ! to 
conceal a wretched orphan under the cha- 
racter of a relation, to ſcreen her from the 


mortification 


( 22 ] 
mortification of an inſulting pity,—inſult- 
ing indeed. 
You cannot conceive how Madam d'Au- 
terive, ſhould have neglected to ſecure my 
fortune by a will? You accuſe her of an 
unpardonable negle d. The extract from 
ſome of her letters to M. Smith, will oblige 
you to do her more juſtice. In theſe you 
will find her entire affection, her tears, her 
anxiety, her tender partiality for her ward: 
you will diſcover her intention, her reſo- 
lution, alas! too favourable perhaps. Then 
= will you deplore with me my mother, my. 
friend, my benefaQreſs. 
1 I ſhould deem myſelf ungrateful, did the 
1 condition to which her loſs has reduced 
1 me, obliterate but for a moment the me- 
in mory of her kindneſs. The education ſhe 
| has given me, the principles for which I 
| am indebted to her, oblige me to everlaſt- 
| ing gratitude: to me her memory ſhall be 
ever ſacred, ever dear! I will ſtrive to do 
her honour by my conduct: the wiſe in- 
ſtructions of Madam d'Auterive, her no- 
ble precepts ſhall remain for ever engraven 
on my heart. In my humiliation, in the 
| moſt extreme indigence, I ſhall never de- 
_ viate from them: my punctual obſervati- 
on of them will be the ſole conſolation, the 
only refource which the diſmal proſpect 


now 


ws 2 
3 
25 
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OD 


nc open before me will allow me to hope 
| i for. 


1 


I this moment received from the hands 
of Pauline herſelf, the extract ſhe has made 


bum the letters of her miſtreſs. It is very 
| hey and you will doubtleſs find it filled 


with uſeleſs circumſtances; but I have no 
time to tranſcribe it. Chance affords an 


| 6 of ſending you this packet in 


"5 


a very expeditious manner, as it is too 
I bulky to go by the poſt; I take the ſame 


\ method to incloſe the miniature picture, 


1 by Madam d' Auterive. Madam 
du Marſai gave it to Pauline to deliver it 
to me. How was I moved at the ſight of 


: 1 it! It ſeemed; perhaps I deceive myſel.— 
I { Examine it, my dear, tell me whether the 


features of that unfortunate young man, 
do not put you in mind of my own. Alas! 


. that picture affects, intereſts me, I can- 
not look at it without ſhedGing tears. 


The perſon who is ſo good as to take 


4 F byes of the packet, will ſtay ſome days 


gat Roan; at whoſe return, you will take 
care to deliver it into the ſame hands. 


Articles 


Articles relating to Mademoiſelle de Valiere, 
extratled from the letters of Madam d' Au- 
terive to Mr Richard Smith. during a 
correſpondence of ſeventeen years. ; 


ARTICLE I 


Thank you, my friend, for the farther 
enquiries you have been ſo good as to 
make in England. Your correſpondents in 
the three kingdoms, you tell me, have not 
heard of ary woman who diſappeared a- 
bout that time, nor of any man who has 
abſented himſelf from his friends. This 
is ſurpriſing : theſe two unfortunate per- 
ſons, were certainly above the common le- 
vel. Your god-daughter is well; I love 
her tenderly. You are in the right. This 
is our child; but what need of a new tye 
between us to keep alive theſe ſentiments, 
which no time nor diſtance can weaken. 


ARTICLE Il. 


A LL your enquiries have been to no 
purpoſe. So much the better my 
friend. I wifh with all my foul Sophia 
may remain in my poſſeſſion. I feel an 


exceſſive pleaſure in ſeeing this innocent 
AE young 
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1 young creature growing up under my eye. 
She is gentle, gay, pretty and endearing. 
I ſhall often let you know how the does. 


* | 
4d 
95 


I Have received the two boxes; the com- 


0 * 


11 


ARTICLE. 


HAT! is it to maintain the title 
of my correſpondent, is it in order 


to oblige me to write to you, that you 

| perſiſt in performing the office of my ban- 
ker, and turning my money to the beſt 
account? Do you then think me capable 
+ of forgetting you? Be well aſſured that 
XZ were this commerce of intereſt to be at an 
gend, I ſhould ſtill remember my friend; 
have I then nothing to communicate to 
the godfather of Sophia? Yes, certainly. 
For 1 ſhall ſoon be able to tire you with 
the repetition of her good qualities. I will 
inſpire you with ſentiments of affection, 
and even of tenderneſs for our child. 


ARTICLE wm. 


miſſion has been well executed, and I 


8 thank you for it. Part of theſe rich toys, 
is a preſent intended ſor the Counteſs de 


Germeuil, my very haughty niece. And 


Jet we are by no means well together. The 


Vo. I. CO ſight 


26 ] 


liſter of Madam de Saint-Aulay, fees with 
concern an heireſs in the ſame degree with 
her ſon, Madam de Bayeux and Mon- 
ſieur du Marſai, farther removed, but full 
as greedy, always ſpeak of her as a fa- 


their pretenſions to my fortune. She will 
be very ſufficiently indemnified, ſay they, 


hardly credible. This family is very rich, 
who are ſo very ſolicitous about my diſpoſing 
of my fortune. I am ſtill young, and my 


uncertainty for themſelves. | 


ARFICLE v. 


charity? For ſhame, my good friend 
| | Would I have brought her up as a relati- 
1 | on, had I intended to humble her to ſuch 
1 a degree? She is no ſuch thing as the ob- 
ject of my charity : ſhe is the object of my 
care, of my affection, of my moſt tender 
love. Sweet little creature! ſhe is juſt 
come into my cloſet; if you could but ſee 


light of Sophia is offenſive to her; the 


vourite, capable of prejudicing them in 


for her mother's being diſinherited. It is 


relations are working out a tedious ſcene f 


"mu 
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FF Cannot conclude my letter without 
I chiding you for your expreſſion when 
you ſpeak of Sophia. The object of your 


with what a grace ſhe moves towards me, 
you 2? 
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FED would never forgive yourſelf, that 
barſh expreſſion. 


STE TICLE VE 


OU have frightened me indeed. This 
| Engliſhman is in queſt of his wife, 
carried off, young, beautiful, with child. 
My heart beats within me. By good luck 
the dates do not agree. And beſides, the 
mother of Sophia could certai'''y never be 
the wife of a kind of teafaring man I ne- 
ver beheld a nobler, a more ſti King figure! 


Her daughter promiſes to have the ſame 


air of dignity. Her reaſon begins to dawn; 
ſhe learns with great eaſe. i ſha lay out 
all my care in improving theſe happy diſ- 
politions. She becomes every Cay the ob- 
ject of envy, they flatter and caries, but 
do not love her. Be faithful to our ſecret, 
my good friend: the happineſs of this child, 
and the comfort of my life depend on it. 
Good God! if the ſtory of the poor gul 
were once known, what mortifications 


would ſhe endure from ſelfiſhneſs and 
pride. 


A 


mY 


— 
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£3 TICLE vi 
OU aſk me whether Pauline be diſ. 


creet. I can take upon me to anſwer 
for that good and honeſt creature. I have 


Juſt ſettled an annuity on her of five hun- 


dred livres“ a year. She is now the gou- 


vernante of Sophia, and ſo attached to the 


child, that ſhe ſeems to think this place a 
reward ſufficient for a!l her ſervices. I 
have always remarked it my friend, a 


diſintereſted perſon is generally a truſty 


perſon. I have been juſt ſettling the houſe- 
hold of my pretty ward. I have appoint- 


ed her a chamber-maid of nine years old; 
fhe is niece to Pauline; and a footman 


who can ſcarce walk alone ; he was a poor 
little ſlave, whom I bought to give him 
his liberty. The negro is a whining ſlo- 
ven——the chamber-maid a giddy headed 
ſtubborn girl; but the miſtreſs is ſo good- 
humoured, and ſo indulgent, that ſhe pre- 
ſerves peace 1n her little family, at which, 
to ſay the truth, I am not very much pleaſ- 


ed, for I am amuſed with their childiſh 


diſputes, 1 


* About 22 l. 
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ARTICLE VII. 


Could almoſt ſcold you; what! not 
| ſearch into the bottom of the affair — 
This noble and rich inhabitant of the En- 
gliſh colonies, why may not he be the fa- 
ther of Sophia, What became of him no- 
body can tell—He diſappeared all on a ſud- 
den The time when he was ſeep in Lon- 
don, and when the Dutch captain bound 
for Curacoa was to take him on board—- 
how came you not to be ſtruck with theſe 
concurrent circumftances? Your feaman 
has juſt ſet ſail again; he propoſes to take 
a long voyage, perhaps may be ſnipwreck- 
ed, we ſhall then be left in the dark. 

_ Notwithſtanding the ſatisfaction I find 
in viewing Sophia as my preſent delight, 
and in conſidering her as the future com- 
fort of my old age, I ſhould think I wrong- 
ed her, if I negleQed the ſmalleſt traces 
that can lead to the diſcovery of her fami- 
ly. Write, my friend, write to every 
port, where this man is likely to put in. 
| have ſchemes, though for the preſent at 
a diſtance, but they are ſuch as make me 


very defirous of knowing the whole ſtory 
of Sophia. 
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ARTICLE IK. 


| Grid not been negligent, but | have 
been vexed, afflicted, tormented. T 
have been on the point of loſing my dear 
Sophia by the ſmall pox, of the molt dan- 
gerous kind. O, if heaven had bercft 
me of this precious gift of its goodnels ! I 
have no experience of a mother's feelings, 
but I doubt whether they can be more ten- 
der, or more exquiſite than mine. Your 
god-daughter is above any idea you can 
poſſibly form of her. To a thouſand at- 


tractive graces, ſhe adds a moſt excellent 


heart. She is inconſolable, when ſhe thinks 
ſhe hes diſobliged the meaneſt perſon ; ſhe 
is bleſt with wit, an equal temper, under- 
ſtanding, and application—You ſee how 
I run on in her commendation, don't I? 
And ſo I ſhall more and more; you alone 


are in the ſecret, I have ſchemes as I ſaid 


before; I ſhall want advice; your pru- 
dence muſt direct me. | 


ARTICLE TE 


J7 OUR queſtions ſhew how much 


you intereſt yourſelf in what concerns 
my Sophy : I am obliged to you for it; 
. yes, 
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29 
yes, ſhe has natural 1alents: her voice is 
jonorous, flexible and ſoft; fhe has a bril- 
liant finger on the guittarand harplichord; 
ſhe dances with amazing grace; ſhe loves 
reading, and has an exack and judicious 
taſte. One quality ſhe poſſeſſes, pretera- 
ble to all theſe advantages, is her extreme 
good-nature, and that ſenſibility to friend- 
thip, with which her heart is filled. Hor- 
tenſia de Canteleu takes her leſſons with 
her: as this young lady has no mother, 
and lives but next door, her father lets her 
be with me the whole day. Theſe two 
little ones ftrive to pleaſe, to oblige, and 
mutually inſtruct, and have the moſt ten- 
der, endearing regard for each other : 
Hortenſia is delighted to hear the praiſes 
of Mademoiſelle de Saint-Aulay : Sophia, 
on the other hand, is always diſpleaſed 
when ſhe thinks Mademciſelle de Cante- 
leu is not commended enough. 
Alas! my friend, this creature, as charm- 
ing as ſhe is, in the eye of a world filled 
with idle and abſurd prejudices, is a mere 
nothing. What mother would make choice 
of her for her fon; ſhe is without relations; 
ſhe is unknown—My heart is hurt with 
this diſpenſation of providence; but who 
can unravel its counſels ? 
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OU do not conceive my uneaſineſs? you 


do not imagine what can poſſibly tor- 
ment me; Good God, my friend, the hap- 


pieſt ſituation in appearance has a gloomy 


ide; it eſcapes the eyes of others, but 
fixes our own, It is true, I am rich and 
independent. I 2m not the flave of filly 


caprice, or fooliſh paſſions; but I have grea: 


ſenſibility, am tender-hearted, the ſmalleſt 
deviations from virtue hurt me, but! * 
titude ſhocks me. 

I have ſerved all my relations as you 
know, and yet none of them have any re- 
gard for me. I find myſelf at forty-fix, 
jurrounded by covetous nephews, who are 
tor ever calculating my income and num- 

<ring my days; one would imagine, they 
were the proprietors of my eſtate, and that 
they grudged me the life. rent, and would 


fain ſhorten my period in it, in order to 
get the ſooner into the poſſeſſion of it them- | 


lelves. 
Jam aſhamed to tire you with an ac- 
count of my domeſtic troubles, by enter- 


ing into the particulars of theſe family 


bickerings, Which 1 hate to talk of. After 
all, as you lay my fortune is independent, 
therefore 
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therefore nothing but juſtice and equity can 
influence me in my diſpoſal of it in any 
ſettlement upon Sophia. 

Il brought M. d' Auterive ſix hundred 


you . thouſand livres“; you are not ignorant 


tor- how much this ſum accumulated in his 
1aP- hands in a few years. I imagine I ought 
MY to make it revert to my family, even 
but adding to it the amount of what ſums I in- 


and berited, jointly with Madam de Germeuil, 


ſilly Monſieur du Marſai and Madam de Bay- 
rear eux: but my huſband's preſents; the pro- 
leſt W duce of the partnerſhip; my ſavings ; all 
gra- WM theſe are fo many acquiſitions; I may diſ- 
poſe of them, and I deſign them for Sophia. 
your , 5 | - | | 
Joe ABRIJTICLE - NIL | 
K ix, | . 
) are OUR propoſal is mad enough; let 
um- us marry, and adopt Sophia. Were 
they it not for the prejudice it might do my cha- 
that 


racder, by taking a maſter and living in 
| bags I might poſſibly reliſh the pro- 
Þ A What! is it poſſible after ſixteen years, 


that you can ſtill retain any inclination to 
marry me? Lovely, charming! mighty 


ould 
er to: 
1em- 


n ac- fine? Indeed, indeed, my good friend, 
nter- ¶ this fineſt * in the world is become a 
mily. face juſt like another face. 

After * About 26000 1. 

dent, | 8 Lay 


efore 


1 
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„ 
Lay out what ſum you pleaſe upon your 
ſon-in-law's houſe : the capital, with the 
improvements, all go towards the portion 
of Sophia, As ſhe grows up, ſhe every 
day gains the affection of all about her: 
every body ſtrives who ſhall ſtand fore- 
moſt in her good graces; while the deſire 
of turning my weakneſs and partiality, to 
their own advantage, ſeems by degrees to 
take place of their former jealouſy. M. 
dn Marſai could wiſh one of his ſons were 
io happy as to obtain the hand of his 
charming couſin, Madam de Bayeux 1s 
continually crying up the agreeable per- 
ſon and excellent qualities of her's: Ma- 
dam de Germeuil has for ſome time paſt 
been taking pains to gain my good will, 
the young Marquis is one of the moſt ami. 
able creatures: oh, were ſhe to propoſe 
him to me.— But would Sophia be happy 
to live under the authority of a woman ſo 
vain and fo ſelfiſh? Do not pride and ava- 
ice deſtroy every bond of ſociety ? 


ARTICLE XIII 


Have received with great pleaſure your 
preient to your god-daughter. Fhe 
fancy of theſe beautiful ſtuffs even ſurpaſſes 
their richneſs. The incloſed from Sophia 
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ur is really her own ſtyle; you will hardly 


he believe it, but I aflure you 'tis matter of 
on fact. I have juſt taken her home from the 
ry @ convent, where ſhe has been theſe ſix 
er: months, with Mademoiſelle de Canteleu. 
re- Exery body fays, ſhe is grown ſtill hand- 
fire ſomer: ſhe is tall, genteel and graceſul; 


to her air noble, modeſt, even a little ſerious; 

the tone of her voice melodious, and ſhe 
expreſſes herſelf in an eaſy natural manner; 
nothing affected, either in her language or 
carriage; ſhe has the rare art to preſerve 
her ſincerity without deviating in the leaſt 
XX from that good breeding, which derives 
its ſource alone from a deſire to pleaſe, and 
u hich ſeems in her an inborn ſenſe of good- 
= neſs. She will be neither a prude nor a 
X coquette; but I am much afraid, dear 
F title creature, ſhe may one day have too 
much ſenſibility. 1 


ARTIC LE W. 


I ſilence, as to Sophia, ſurprizes 
3 you; | have not ſaid a word about 
her theſe four months. She has been ab- 
ent from me. She was very ill of a cold 


The when [ ſer out for my country feat; ima- 
paſſes gining I ſhould make but a ſhort ſtay there, 
ophia ! ſent the little dear back to the convent; 


M. de 


1 
M. de Canteleu, who accompanied me, 
placed his daughter there likewiſe; I came 
to Paris only yeſterday, 

Indeed, my good friend, I ſhall not to 
day, at leaſt, deferve the 1eproach of for- 
getting my darling ward. I am going to 
tell you a long ſtory avout her, I aſſure 
you; you will call me a prating, doting 
old woman: be it ſo; but you muſt hear 
an inſtance of your god-daughter's good- 
neſs of heart —When I ſet out, I left her 


five and twenty. louis * for pocket- money. 


The Gay after her arrival at the convent, 

ſhe purchaſed ſome luteſtring and ſattin, 
with gold and filver thread, and ſewing- 
filk; the young miſtreſs, her little cham- 


ber-maid, and Mademoiſelle de Canteleu, 


tet themſelves to embroider, and make a 
number of work-bags; not a moment's 


recreation: Sophia would often rife an hour 
before her companions. - In three months 


time, this continual labour produced fif- 


teen louis, and put my dear ward in a con- 


dition to beſtow forty on a good and indi- 
gent woman, who uſed to ſell her flowers 
and ribbands, in order to enable her. to 
take her huſband out of priſon, where he 


A louis is about a guine?. 
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had been confined a conſiderable time, 


without being able to raiſe ſo ſmall a ſum. 


Notwithſtanding her extreme neceſſities, 
the honeſt creature did not diſpoſe of the 
money till my arrival. She brought it 
me this morning, not daring, ſhe tells 
me, either to refuſe or keep the gift of my 
generous niece, without my 7 ↄprobation. 


I have added twenty more louis to it, and 


given fifty to my dear Sophy. I intend 
ſhe ſhall receive this ſum yearly over and 
above her uſual income : it is for the ad- 
vantage of humanity in general to reward 
young people of a tender and liberal diſ- 
poſition. — 8 8 
A conſiderable part of my preſent 1s ac- 
tually laid out in a pretty baſket for a 
young boarder: her parents neglect her, 
want to give her a diſtaſte of the world, 
and deny her all the little ornaments which 


her companions wear; ſhe is extremely af- 


fected at being deprived of them. Sophia 
thinks her yery unhappy, at not being be- 
loved by her family. Alas! how would 
fe lament her own ſad fate, ſhe who an- 
nexes ſuch felicity to the conſciouſneſs of 
being beloved by her family, could ſhe 
but know, that unconnected with the dear 
ues of nature, ſurrounded with ſecret ene- 

„ mies, 


0-1 
mies, ſhe belongs to nobody, and is be- 
loved by me alone. 


ARTICLE-XV. 


HE condition of Sophia, you tell 
me, ought not to make me unealy, 
that depends on myſelf. No one can 


preſcribe to me in a voluntary act in which 


] have a right to expreſs and to authenti- 


cate my pleaſure. A will, my good friend, 
in favour of Mademoiſelle de Valiere, is. 


not without its difficulties. Conſider ſhe is 
a ſtranger and unknown; a thouſand pre- 
cautions are neceſſary, in order to ſecure 
the diſpoſition of my fortune; the omiſſion 
of one fingle formality, would enable my 


greedy family to annul it: they would con- 
teſt my legacies, would perſecute her, and 
perhaps ſhe would never enjoy, of it 


at all, 

It would be a ſafer way to marry her; 
many matches offer; but then it is Made- 
mcilelle de Saint-Aulay, it is my grand- 
niece whom they mean. I may alienate 
part of my eſtate, and diſpoſe of that large 
and noble manor in Normandy, which I 
never go to, and ſettle the money upon 
Sophy. You ſhall ſee; I have more ſchemes 
than one; I ſhall communicate all of them 
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me to give him the preference. 


1 
to you; you will aſſiſt me in determining 
my choice. 


ARTICLE XVI. 


OV are by no means miſtaken, my 
good friend, Germeuil is the only 
one of all my relations whom I could wiſh 
to ſee the huſband of Sophia; and believe 
me, neither his name nor his titles mduce 
I fer a 
high value on noble birth; but 1 value yet 
more certain qualities which unfortunately 
do not always attend on it; theſe qualities 
my nephew poſſeſſes entirely. - 
It is impoſſible, at nineteen to be hand- 
ſomer, better bred, or more prudent, or 
poſſeſſed of more knowledge than the 
Marquis de Germeuil: not in the leaſt 
vain, qe free from pride, an indulgent 
maſter, a tender friend, an attentive relati- 
on; he is poſſeſſed of goodneſs, gentleneſs, 
great ſenſibility, vaſt wit and judgment; 
he is lively without being giddy-headed : 
he is gay, whilſt his noble and open aſpect, 
_— confidence in thoſe who approach 
um. 5 
When one looks into the characters of 
Sophia and him, one would imagine theſe 
amiable young perſons deſtined mutually 
0 


. 
to form the delight and happineſs of each 
other: but then prejudices, that mother 
ſo proud, ſo ambitious —To propoſe a 
young girl who is unknown to Madame la 
Conteſſe de Germeuil; to a lady who 
thinks of none but the higheſt matches, 
who would even be for matching with 
Mademoiſelle de Sauve ! 

At all events, I have put up my eſtate 
to ſale. This ſtep will occaſion a world of 


tattle in the family. My niece will per- 


| haps ſpeak to me about it: this eſtate 


would ſuit her prodigiouſly well; contigu- 


ous to that of her ſon, it would add to the 


value and agreeablereſs of her own: if ſhe 


deſires it on my terms, it is her's. 
A RTICLE: XVI 
| 89 you are perfectly charmed with hs 


picture of my god-daughter? She owed. 
you this preſent. No, the painter has not 
ae her. The freſhneſs of the dawn, 


the air of the youngeſt of the graces, eyes 
ſparkling with all the fire of love? What, 
my good old friend, are you acquainted 
with this ſoft language? I ſhould ne- 
ver have ſuſpected your writing in this 
poetical ſtyle. But this ſo attracting a form 
is not alone what mult captivate the hap- 
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py huſband, deſtined to paſs his days with 


b charming a creature. May ſhe become 


the companion of de Germeuil, he alone 


| is worthy of her. Go 
I am in treaty about ſelling my eſtate ; 


my niece is in a worſe humour than ever; 
he pouts at me, ſhe frowns on Sophy— 


the queſtions my ſervants—ſhe will ſpeak 


| 7 to me. I hope ſhe will, and wiſh ſhe may. 


ARTICLE XVIII. and laſt. 


= F \Ongratulate me, my worthy friend; 
LF '$ every thing ſucceeds as could wiſh. 
l was at the point of concluding the bar- 
Zain for my eſtate for ſeven hundred 
X thouſand livres *, when Madam de Ger- 
meuil came to defire the preference. I 


made no ſecret, that I intended the pro- 
2X duce for Sophia's fortune; ſhe coloured, 
but concealing her vexation ſhe launched 
out into the praiſes of my generoſity to 


i Manemoiſelle de Saint-Aulay ; and uſing 
a vaſt deal of art in an affair in which ſin- 


ere plain-dealing would have done as 


well, as guardian to her ſon, and conſe- 


W quently obliged to conſult his intereſt ; 


F the could have wiſhed for Mademoiſelle de 
Sauve, a rich heireſs, allied to the firſt fa- 
3 Between 27000 and 28000 J. 

1 milies. 


1 1 Y 

milies. But, as his mother, entirely taker, 4 
up with the thoughts of his future happi- . 
neſs, ſhe ſhould chuſe Sophia, edocared J f 
by me, „ with my principles, fo: * 
his wife; did fhe not fear the reproach of i 
having preferred the elevation of her niece : 
to the intereſt of her ſon. 3J 
Her artful manner ſet me on my guard: # 

I did not propoſe Sophy ; on the contrary, 1 
I approved of the marriage of my nephew Y 
with Mademoiſelle de Sauve. Madam de 
Sermeuil grew impatient; ſhe aſked me 
for her niece; the whole eſtate with a 
politive promiſe not to exclude Germeuil 
from his ſhare in the remaining part of 
my ſucceſſion. j 
I concealed my joy; I took a month to 
conſider of the affair; now, my __ E 
friend, pray how am I to act: here are 
reaſonable terms, but then they are meant 
for Mademoiſelle de Saint. Aulay. I trem- I 
ble, at the confidence I muſt repoſe—Ma- Þ 1 
dam de Germeuil is intereſted ; very inte- 
reſted ; if I ſhould appoint her fon univer- | 3 
ſai legatee, ſne would accept of Sophia de 
Valiere—Perhaps not; ſhe has ſo much q 
pride! to diſcover my ſecret to her in this M 
uncertainty, were an act of imprudence 
See, my good friend, think, conſider of 4 4 
It, and ler me have your notion about it 
1 Walt 
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trary, and, after a long fit of illneſs. It was 
phev ent back ſealed to my wiſtreſs, with a 


m de Packet containing all thoſe he had r:<cciv- 


ith a 


ith to 2 myſelf locked up in the ſame place where 
good 
e arc elle de Valiere. 
meant 
trem- 
Ma- 
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wait your anſwer, which will determine 
me. 


From Pauline to Mademoiſelle de Canteltu. 


Smith never ſaw the letter from 
which I have extracted this laſt 
He died before it arrived in Hol- 


2d ſince her journey to Amſterdam : 2 


4 Weft an expreſs order to this puipoſe wit! 
3 his children, a few hours before he expi:- 
rt ot 


Wed. But my worthy miſtreſs died twel-e 
Hays after the receipt of this packet, which 


ſhe kept the papers relating to Mademoi— 
I entreat Mademuoitelle 


The looſe tying of 
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wait 


e Canteleu to obſerve a profound ſilence 
ipon all | have communicated to her; 
Ma- poſſibly I may be blamed for taking and 
inte. replacing theſe letters in the book of the 
niver- correſpondence with M. Smith, where 
hey are under ſeal. 
_ Me ſtrings enables me to do it with eaſe, 
n this 
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LETTER NV. 


HAT a melancholy detail of parti- | 
culars, do you defice of me, my 
dear? The extracts from the letters of 
Madam d'Auterive, muſt have informed 
you how much I was eavied and hated by 
ber relations. Their behaviour to me, is 
a natural conſequence of the ſelfiſnneſs and 
jealouſy which their ſecret hatred drew up- 
on me. Can I without renewing my ſor- 
row, recal to memory a day ſo unfortu- 
nate for me? I could wiſh to remove for 
ever, from my remembrance, every thing. 
that may make me recollect my former 
ſituation, the ſudden overthrow of my. 
fortune, the loſs of my only ſupport, and 
that of all my hopes. 
O my ſiſter, my friend! 1 bave need of 
ſtrength, and of courage, to enable me 
to ſuport the view of my preſent condition, 
to accuſtom myſelf to look upon the fu- 
ture with leſs trouble and dread.. In ſpite 
of all my reflections, my heart rejects eve- 
ry ſcheme that neceſſity forces me to de- 
termine on. I find it difficult to ſubmit, 


6 


" W-1 
| to decide any way; Ilament my misfor- 
tunes, and come to no reſolution. 

It has been propoſed to me to live with 
a lady, who has juſt now undertaken to 
embroider a compleat ſet of fui niture for 
„ my her apartment: ſhe deſires ſome aſſiſtance 
os off this tedious work, and 1s looking out 
ed for ſome young people a little above the 
ied by! rank of what they commonly call work- 
ne, of TOnen. Pauline thinks this place will do 
r for me. Nothing prevents my accepting 
v up- of it, but my deep melancholy. Am I in 
ay ſor- a condition to preſent myſelf before this 
nfortu- lady; I, whoſe eyes are continually bath- 
ve fog! ed in tears? How can I avoid ſhedding 
y thing, them? On a ſuppoſition that my ſituation 
——_— Vere leſs diſagreeable, could I help regret- 
of my ing the loſs of Madam d' Auterive? Could 
1. I avoid lamenting that cruel, that ſudden 

| ſeparation ? Could her fortune have made 

need of me amends for her loſs? They who are in 
ble me preſent poſſeſſion of it, have already baniſh- 
edition] ed her from their remembrance—Her me- 
"the fu. ory will for ever live in the heart of the 
In ſpite. unhappy orphan whom ſhe loved. 
As eve N O my Hortenſia how much has one 
to de] ur, one inſtant altered my ſituation! 
| ſubmit, and with it, the behaviour of 10 many peo- 
wein, dle! What a feeble tye unites that ſocie- 
ty, of which I once made part, but from 


which 


8-3 
parti. 
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who flattered me, now avoid me! 

The moment the ſad event was declared 
to the relations of Madam d' Auterive, they | 
ran to her houſe, and aſſembled in the great 
ſaloon. There they waited for the arri- 
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which I am now caſt out! with what | 


haſte do they who courted, who careſſed, 


val of thole whoſe preſence was neceſſary 


at the opening of the will: they imagined | 


one would be found, and that it would be 
in my favour. 
When all were come, except ly the 


Marquis de Germeuil, who was ſtill in 
Provence with the regiment he commands, 
Madam de Bayeux came to fetch me, 1 
had been enquired for ſeveral times: | was. 
in my room, on my knees, my head re- 


clined on Pauline; we were both weeping, 
bitterly. She regretted her gentle, gene- 
rous miſtteſs; ſhe lamented with me and 


on my account, repeanng, O! Mademoi. 
ſelle what a | 1s! My God! What a Joſs 
have you ſuffered ! 

I infiſted in vain, on not coming foal 


Madam de Bayeux aſſured me I could not 
well avoid it; I followed her into the ſa- 
Joon, every body roſe up to receive me: 
Madam de Germeuil embraced me ſeve- 


ral times, her couſins carreſſed me ex 


tremely, I was unable to ſpeak, I could 
ſcarct 


a 
ſcarce ſupport myſelf: M. du Marſai ſaid 
aloud; this is doubtleſs the ſole heireſs. 


It is very probable ſhe is, anſwered Ma- 


dam de Bayeux. | believe and wiſh ſhe 
may, added Madam de Germeuil. They 
ſat down and began the ſearch and exami- 
nation of the papers. 1 
No will was found. However they 
ſeemed poſitive that Madam d' Auterive 
muſt have made one. Thoſe fine japan 
cabinets which adorn the ſaloon alone re- 
mained to be viſited: they opened three 
of them. The laſt ſhut with a ſecret 
ſpring; they were preparing to force it, 


when Madam de Germeuil, vexed to ſee 


ſo rare a piece of japan broken, called for 
Pauline, and aſked her whether ſhe did 
not know the way to open it? The poor 
girl ſeemed quite ſtruck, and confounded : 
ſhe heſitated lorg before ſhe anſwered, but 
ſeeing herſelf hard preſſed, ſhe begged 
leave to ſpeak a word to Madam de Ger- 
meuil; this was allowed her. 
Pauline ſpoke very low, her hands join- 
ed, with a ſupplicating air; I ſuppreſs pa- 
pers! Cried out aloud Madam de Ger- 
meuil, reſerve the peruſal of them to my - 


ſelf? How can they relate to Sophia, how 


concern her alone ? We have all an inte- 
reſt in theſe papers of my aunt, T his * 
e 
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ſhe led her to the cabinet, and ordered her 
to open it. Pauline obeyed with tears. 
They found the paper written by the hand 


of Madam d'Auterive, a copy of the deeds | 
which authenticated its truth, the bundle 


of her letters to M. Smith, till ſealed up 
as ſhe had received them a few days be- 
fore, and her laſt letters ſent back from 
Holland under a double cover. 


The requeſt of Pauline to Madam de 


Germeuil had juſt raiſed an extreme 
curioſity about the papers which con- 
cerned me alone. They immediately be- 
gan to read the ſmall papers of Madam 
d' Auterive; they were wholly at a loſs to 


| 


; 


- „ 


conceive how this narrative, apparently 


relate to me any more than to the others: 


ſo foreign to all the heirs, could poſſibly 


at the paſſage where Madam d'Auterive 


ſays, my grand-niece was carried off in a 
convulſion, a cry of ſurprize was heard, 


all eyes were fixed on me. Mademoi- | 
ſelle de Saint-Aulay dead! who is ſhe then, 
who ſupplies her place here? was the uni- 
verſal voice; the concluſion of the narra- 


tive diſcovered my whole ſtory. 


Before the reading of this paper, little at- 
tentive to what paſſed about me, my tears 
flowed only, becauſe Madam d'Auterive 
was no mere. I never once thought of 
; llegacies, 


_ 


brought me unhappily to myſelf, by dif- 
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legacies, nor of the ſhare I was to have in 
her fortune, The repeated ſounds of un- 


known girl, and ſuppoſititious niece, 


covering to me my cruel deſtiny. 
Imagine, my dear, my aſtoniſhment, 
my conſternation! to find my ſelf a ſtran- 
ger in the midſt of this company, when I 
thought myſelf ſurrounded by my neareſt 
relations, and my ſincereſt friends; alas! 
I knew not how much hatred and envy 
the tenderneſs of Madam d'Auterive had 
excited againſt me. Good God! what a 
moment, what a terrible moment! to be 
aſſaulted with contemptuous expreſſions, 
to be the object of the moſt ſhocking re 
flections, to ſee Madam de Germeuil cru- 
elly endeavouring to put me out of coun- 
tenance, at a time, when my misfortune 
called for pity and comfort—my heart was 
ready to break, I fell ſenſeleſs at the feet 
of Madam du Marſai. 
Drawn thither by the cries of Pauline, 
Madam d' Auterive's chamber-maids flew to 
my aſſiſtance; they carried me to my room, 
and ſtrove to recover me. On opening 
my eyes, I perceived them all round me ; 
they bathed my hands with their tears: 
theſe poor girls were deeply afflicted with 
the diſcovery that appeared to affect me 
Vor. I, D alone: 
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Alone : they ſeemed to have a double Toſs 
when they heard that I was neither the 
\ niece, nor the heireſs of their good, their 
reſpected miſtreſs. 


Pauline, who had the office of houſe- 


keeper, was again ſent for back into the 
ſaloon, where ſhe found the whole family 
in great agitation; they had juſt opened 


the packet of the letters of Madam d*Au- | 


terive to M. Smith, in order to ſearch | 


for ſome lights into the ſums actually re- 


maining in Holland, by the extrad which 
is ſtill in your hands, you may eaſily ima- | 
gine the indignation of the Counteſs de 
Germeuil on finding in theſe letters a too 
faithful picture of her character, and the 
expoſing of a project which ſhe had ſo 


carefully concealed. 


There aroſe a general murmur againſt 
her; they reproached her with her inte- | 


reſted views, with her inſatiable avarice; 


with the marriage ſhe had propoſed to her 
aunt in order to make ſure of the entire 
_ reverſion of her fortune. Even they who, 


actuated by the ſame motives, had under- 


hand, though without ſucceſs, uſed the 
ſame artifices, had yet the confidence to 
treat her ſchemes as baſe and diſhonourable 
intrigues. Madam de Germeuil juſtified 
herſelf with haughtineſs, ablolutcly diſa- 

vowed 


lous prepoſſeſſion in my favour, and poſfi- 


teſs; ſhe run out in complaints of the 


ſo diſtinguiſned an education, make her 


e 
vowed any deſign of marrying me to her 
fon, the miſtake, theſe fovuiiſh idcas of her 
aunt ſprung from her extreme, her ridicu- 


bly from ſome words thrown out at ran- 
dom, merely with a view to ſound her in- 
clinations. 

My name too frequently repeated dur- 
ing this ſharp altercation, drew down on 
me all the malice and anger of the Coun- 


weakneſs of Madam d*Auterive, and of ſo 
unwarrantable an impoſition: why then 
bring up this orphan as her niece, give her 


be reſpected and almoſt adored, by all her 
relations? What, in order to ſecure her 
from the mortifying reproaches of the 
world! with the ſame view doubtleſs ſhe 
wanted to enrich a ſtranger, a child of that 
fort! what muſt become of the girl? Of 
what ſervice could ſo much acquired know- 
j2dge, ſo many uſeleſs talents be to her, 
unleſs it were to fill her head with pride ? 
The habit of living at her eaſe, would ren- 
der her preſent ſituation more hard to 
ſupport, might make her forget her 
virtuous principles, poſſibly induce her 
to ſacrifice them to the temptation of re- 
turning to that pomp and fplendor 
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in which ſhe had been ſo injudiciouſly 
bred up. 
By this hard hearted manner of antici- | 
pating my ſuture misfortunes, Madam de 
Germeuil ſufficiently declared her intenti- - 
on of abandoning me to my fate. Diſ-— 
penſe with my repeating her conjeQure 
with regard to my birth, my condition, 
and even the morals of my unfortunate 
parents: you will hkewiſe excuſe my en- 
tering into all the particulars of the pro- 
poſals, offered for my advantage by Ma- 
dam de Bayeux, and by herſelf, Had 
theſe ladies intended a ſettlement for the 
daughter of the loweſt mechanic, or of the 
meaneſt ſervant of the houſe, nothing 
could have occurred to their thoughts 
more cruel or more humbling. Believe 
me, my dear, this family have meanly 
revenged thembeives on the poor, unknown 
Sophy, for all the feigned careſſes ſo pro- 
digally laviſned for many years on Sophia, 
de Saint-Aulay, in hopes of ſharing with | 
her a rich inheritance. | 
They all parted. Every body went 
away without vouchſafing to ſee me, or 
enquiring about my preſent ſituation: 
They left me to the care of common ſer- 
vants; I was even ſet on a level with 
them: I heard Madam du Marſai call out 
| to 
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to Pauline on the ſtair-caſe, Sophy may 
remain here till ſuch time as proper mea- 
ſures are taken with reſpect to the maids 
of my aunt, and her. 

But it is now very late; my eyes, fa- 
tigued and heavy call for reſt, And yet 
expect to find none. Since the death of 
Madam d'Auterive, I have never taſted 
the pleaſure of undiſturbed fleep: if the 


depreſſion of my ſpirits bring on a tempo- 


rary drowlineſs, I wake with troubleſome 


and frightful dreams, and preſently relapſe 
into ſorrow, grief, and devouring cares. 


Ten in the morning. 


Pauline has juſt delivered me your let- 
ter. I read with aſtoniſhment the copy of 


Madam de Germeuil's to your couſin. In- 


deed her tedious apology ſurprizes me. 
Why ſhould Madam de Germeuil juſtify 
herſelf, when no body accuſes her ? By 
defending her conduct, by laying open the 


motives which may ſerve to excuſe it, does 
ſne not ſeem to confeſs that it may very 
juſtly be blamed. 


So then [I have it ſeems withdrawn my- 
ſelf from the authority of my protectors? 
An inſolent ſtrain of ingratitude has induc- 


ed me to retire without waiting the iſſue 
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e 
of the delibration of the heirs of Madam 
d'Auterive? An ill-timed havghtineſs has 
made me neglect, even diſdain, the fa- 
vours of an opulent family, diſpoſed to 
ſerve we! Les 
O Good God! what mean ſubterfuges, 
what a falſe imputation ! But it is highly 
neceſſary to have an anſwer ready for thoſe 
whoſe curious enquiries importune me: 
they muſt be told in what manner this 
opulent family have thought proper to 
treat the darling ward of their relation; 
ſhe muſt be proved to be unworthy of the 
concern which the friends and acquaintance 
oi Madam d'Auterive may have taken in 
the ſettlement of an unhappy young wo- 
man, and Madam de Germeuil has written 
to your couſin merely for that purpoſe. _ 
If from being long accuſtomed to conci- 
liate the regard, and to ſee myſelf the ob- 


ject of the moſt tender affection of all 


about me, I am become too ſenſible to 
neglect, and to the contempt of ſo many 
perſons whom I looked on as my belt 
friends; if the involuntary reſentment of 


my heart, for ſuch inſulting expreſhons, 


deſerve the name of inlolent ingratitude, 
Madam de Germeuil accuſes me with juſ- 
tice : if not to beg aſſiſtance, be to diſdain 

a family 


in 
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a family well diſpoſed in my favour: if 
my retiring from an houſe where I was per- 


mitted to remain, be an action bold, and 


offenſive to my protectors: I will bluſh 
before my dear Hortenſia, for having fol- 
lowed the impulſe of an ill-timed haughti- 
neſs. But on a ſuppoſition that I had all 


this pride, whence does Madam de Ger- 
meuil collect the certainty that it is in me 
an unbecoming ſentiment? Forgive me, 
my amiable, my conſoling friend! I find 
that being too much taken up with the let- 


ter of Madam de Germeuil, 1 forgot to 
thank you for the repeated aſſurances of 
your generous friendſhip. How pleaſing 
it is to find you ſtill the ſame, when the 
reſt of mankind are fo changed in | regard to 


me : 


I * muſt now acquaint you with the 


place of my retreat. Finding myſelf alone 
in an houſe where I had-no right to re- 
main, I ſent for Madam de Beaumont, 
the dealer in ribbands to whom we did 


that ſmall ſervice, when we were laſt to- 


gether in the convent. With what a zeal 
did this good, this grateful creature em- 
brace the opportunity of being uſeſul to 


me ! ſhe 1s a plain, honeſt, reaſonable, and 


laborious woman; ſhe has been a wide: 
fix months; a ſmall legacy has put her in 
4 a condition 
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a condition to enlarge her trade, by add- 
ing to it the article of modes. I occupy 
two rooms in her houſe, pretty enough, | 
and very neatly furniſhed ; they adjoin to 
her warehouſe. We have agreed upon 
luch terms as ſuit my preſent circumſtane | 


ces. I am able to maintain myſelf ſome 


little time in this ſituation; it is by no 
means difagreeable; and I have nothing 
to complain of, but that I am ſerved with 


too aſſiduous an attention. 


Farewell, my dear Hortenſia, do not 
attempt to juſtify me in the opinion of 
your couſin, Leave Madam de Germeuil 
to applaud her own, and blame my con- 
duct. I ſhall always honour her as ihe | 
niece of Madam d'Auterieve, and the mo- | 


ther of the Marquis de Germeuil. Grati- 


tude and friendſhip muſt for ever com- 
mand a total ſilence with regard to ber 
character: 1 complain Jefs of her abandon- | 
ing, than heating me. Suffer her to treat 
me as haughty, and ungrateful, but ne- 
ver diſcover the ſecret intrigues, which 
my confidence in you and the neceſſity 1 
am under of explaining the reaſons of my 
proceeding, have induced me to lay be- 
fore you. Poſhbly I may reproach my- 
ſelf one day for the reſentment and bitter 
terms which have neceſſarily fallen from 

| ne, 


itter 
from 
me, 
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me, during this tedious ſtory: Our mis- 
fortunes often make us partial. After all, 


my dear, what right have I to the eſteem, 


the affection, and the protection of the 
heirs of Madam d' Auterive? Alas! who 
in the world is obliged to intereſt them- 
ſelves on my account ? 1 
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LETTEEt v. 


O, my dear, I am not comforted, 


my ſpirits. 


had always lived appeared to me the only 
one in which I could hve; 


the thoughts of falling from it. And why 


re ſlections: 


but I am reſigned, and begin to loox 
round me with leſs terror: I know 1 have 
ſenſibility; but do not think myſelf weak. 
A change ſo great, ſo ſudden, ſo unfore- 
ſeen, had thrown my ſoul into dejection: 
conſternation and terror had overwhelmed 
During thoſe firſt moments, 
my eyes were open to my loſſes, and ſhut 
to every reſource : the condition in Which 


I trembled at 


' ſhould I not fall from it? What right have 
I to riches, ſplendor, pomp, to brilliant 
hopes? What mark is ſet on me to diſtin- 
guiſn me from the crowd of unhappy 
wretches, tied down to labour, condemn- 
ed to ſervitude? A fooliſh pride miſled me, 
obtruding its vain chimeras on my gloomy 
when one is nothing, my dear, 


to what can one pretend ? How could an 
unknown girl preſume to put herſelf on a 
level with that ſmall number of mortals 


cheriſhed by fortune; deſtined by her to 
eale, 


L 59 ] 

eaſe, and to an undiſturbed enjoyment, in 
the boſom of voluptuouſneſs, of the induſ- 
trious labour of the poor. 

I will turn my eyes from this claſs which 
belongs not to me, and will boldly enter 
into that wherein am thrown Do not 
be too much affected, my lovely Horten- 
ſta, an humble condition ſhall never de- 
baſe the heart of your friend. Iowe to 
Madam d'Auterive thoſe precepts and leſ- 
ſons of virtue which will enable me to bear 
up under this ſevere trial. She taught me 


to diſtinguiſh honour from what the vulgar 


call by that name; mine ſhall not depend 
on the place I hold in the world, but on the 
inward fentiments of my mind. So long as 
I ſhall preſerve my own eſteem, ſo long as 
my heart ſhall not reproach me, ſo long as 
Hortenſia ſhail call me her companion, her 
ſiſter, I ſhall never bluſh at being unknown, 
torſaken, poor. 3 

Yes, I have received ſeveral letters from 
the Marquis de Germenil. Could you poſ- 
ſibly think him inſenſible to my misfor- 


tune? He is affected with it, ſincerely af- 
| fected with it. 
and tender; indeed, my dear, they are 
comforting. AMiQted at the hard-heart- 
s Edneſs of his mother; aſhamed of the un- 
| vorthy behaviour of his family, he aſks 


His expreſſions are gentle 


me 


. * \ 
loved Madam d*Auterive ; he retains the 
memory of her virtues ;. he neither hates | 


_ = — — — — ad 
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Hortenſia would eaſe my heart of one half 
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me whether an heir of Madam d'Auterive 


may preſume to wait on me. 


Do not confound the Marquis de Ger- | 


meuil with his avaricious relations. He 


nor deſpiſes the ſad orphan whom ſne ho- 
noured with her protection. He ſtill 
vouchſafes to calb her his couſin, to ſhew | 
her the ſame deference, the ſame attach · 
ment; he pities, he reſpects her; he burns 


with eagerneſs to ſee her; he ſpeaks much 


of her aunt; he reveres her memory he 
laments der loſs. The Marquis de Ger- 
meuil weeps for Madam d'Auterive! Oh! 
let him come, we will miogle our ſorrows, 
our ſighs, our tears! our groans! he ſhall 
be my relation, brother, friend — Alas 
ſnall J ſtill venture to call him by theſe 
names, once fo pleaſing to him? [ 
So your affairs then begin to take a more 
favourable turn. May your hopes not be 
diſappointed. The happineſs of my deat 


of its ſorrows. But why poſtpone till ano- 
ther opportunity the intereſting. queſtion 
you want to aſk me? At all times, you 
will find me ready to anſwer you in all " 
lincerity of my heart, Adieu. 
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S that, my dear, the em barraſſing queſ- 
tion? Lou heſitated, you feared to put 


it. What! do you make uſe of expreſſi- 


ons ſo guarded, fo cautiouſly conveyed to 
aſk me whether I will conſent to live with 


you, to ſhare your apartment in that Ab- 


bey in which we paſſed fo many undiſturb- 


ed moments, where we were ſo happy to- 
gether ? = 


On a ſuppoſition that you are rich and 


independent, whence can ariſe the doubt? 


Can the companion of your childhood, ac- 
cuſtomed to read your very ſoul, bluſh to 
accept an aſylum with you ? Can ſhe have 


any reluctance to owe you her tranquillity, 


her happineſs? When | wiſhed for riches, 


in order to beſtow them on. you, and to 
keep you at Paris, that you might be near 
me, did I offend you, Hortenſia? O my 


dear! do you too think me capable of an 

ill- timed pride? 58 
I would refuſe ſuch aſſiſtance as vanity 
and an inſulting compathon might offer 
me: but I ſhould deſpiſe my pride, if fear- 
8 1 


[ 62 1 


ing to lay myſelf open to the tender ſenti- 


ment of gratitude, I ſhould obſtinately de- 
prive my friend of the dear pleaſure of ſer- 


ving me. 58 
Monſieur de Germeuil is arrived. I ſaw. 


him yeſterday. I expected his viſit with a 


kind of impatience: I hoped to find com- 
fort in the. converſation of Madam d'Aute- 


rive, of a relation beloved by her: I was 


miſtaken ; his preſence; his tears have a- 


wakened all my ſorrows. What a ſenſibi- 
lity of heart he has! how it is moved with 


; 
4 
F 


: 


our common loſs ! His hopes of happineſs-- | 
are now at a great diſtance ; he tells me 
the death of his aunt has blaſted his moſt 


pleaſing proſpects. His proſpects! what 


then did he expect of Madam d'Au- 
terive? „ 


I find my ſpirits too much oppreſſed to 


write any more. 


My diſappointments - 
have affected my conſtitution : my health 


is impaired ; I cannot ſleep; I cannot | 
reliſh any kind of food: the affectionate | 


aſſiduity of Pauline and of Madam Beau- 


mont is all to no purpoſe; for nature calls 
for nothing, and I cannot force my ſto- 
mach: it is no wonder my life is fo 


melancholy, ſo ſedentary ; my applicati- 


on is too aſſiduous; my imagination is ſo 
ſtrong, 


[ 
| 
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ſtrong, it wanders over ſuch gloomy ob- 


jects— But why does this dark melan- 
choly make me enter into ſuch uſeleſs de- 
tails, is it in order to afflit you? Adieu, 
my dear Hortenſia. 
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LETTER VI. 


AKE courage, my dear friend, I am 
better. My fever has left me. Af- 

ter a whole month paſt without writing to 
you, I myſelf am able to give you proofs 
of my weak, my painful exiſtence; 1 am 
recovering they lay ; as to my own part, I 
find myſelf totally depreſſed, and my an- 
guiſh is almoſt inſupportable. As ſoon as 
ever I am capable of an hour's application, 
I will thank my dear Hortenſia for her ſo- 
| licitude, her offers, her tenderneſs, and 
that goodneſs of heart which made her ſa- 


_ crifice, to my ſuppoſed wants, the ſole poſ- 


ſeſſion ſhe at preſent enjoys. Adieu, my 
dear, lovely companion ! ceaſe to fear, my 
life is no longer in danger. 


LE T. 


. „ 
nnn . des * ** * 
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LETTER VII. 


ES, my dear, I ſtill continue to re- 

cover; I begin to enjoy better ſpi- 
rits; my colour returns; I no longer re- 
lapſe into thoſe long ſwoonings which en- 
dangered my life? but my languor is not 
removed; it is become habitual, it is the 
effect of a deep melancholy, time may 
diminiſh it; to me it ſeems impoſſible it 
ſhould ever wholly ſubdue it. 

How, pray, ſhould | be ſilent on the af- 
fefting proof you have given me of your 
love ? Why ſhould you be offended with 
the expreſſions of my gratitude ? I was 
more moved than ſurprized at ſeeing your 
caſket in the hands of Pauline. It ſhall be 
ſent back to you Tueſday evening by a 


; truſty hand. I would have accepted of 
your aſſiſtance, if want of money had re- 
duced me to any diſagreeable extremity : 
what! ſend me your jewels for me to 
pledge or ſell them! Oh, my dear Hor- 


tenſia, the remembrance of fo noble a ge- 
neroſity, of ſo true a friendſhip, fhall al- 
5 : Ways 
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mention ic to you, becauſe you forbid me; 
but it ſnall remain always engraven on my 


and my goods, has redoubled their animo- 


— —— > ip 


11 | 


1 


ways lie neareſt my heart. I will never 


memory. 
An unlooked for favour, is become a! 


moſt uſeful reſource to me. After many 
deliberations, in which M. de Germeuil 
took the lead, the heirs of Madam d' Au- 


terive have come to an agreement on a; 
point which has long been conteſted. 


They have ordered Pauline to deliver me 


my linen, my laces, and my clothes 


The valuation of my caſket, my jewels, 


ſity againſt me. They ſay Madam de Ger. 


meuil cannot bear to hear my name men- 


tioned. Alas! I cannot think without ſor- 


röw— 0h, my dear, it is moſt afflicting 


to be hated! | SH 


| have diſcharged the expences of my 


illneſs, by the ſale of two pieces of | Indi 


ſtuff, too rich to be of any uſe to me 2 
preſent. I imagined myſelf to be indebt: 


ed to ſeveral people, but M. de Ger 
meuil, by obliging Pauline to accept of 


pretty conſiderable ſum, became my on: 


ly creditor. I have reimburſed - the git. 


for what ſhe had laid out, and reſtor: 
ed the whole. 


N 


n 


Good God! my dear _ 


cal 


e a} 


any 
xeuil! 
Au- 
on a 
ſted. 
me 
thes. 
wels, ; 
imo. 


Ger- 


men- 


t ſor- 
Ting 


: 


f my 


Indis *: 1 
me at nce me I am ftill dear to him. He 


debt. 


tude, I was by no means able to thank 


| We both wept bitterly before we were 


concern: but then his attention during 
my long illneſs, his anxiety, his aſſiduity, 


LVF 1 
can Madam de Germeuil have been in 
the right? Have I pride and haugh- 
tineſs ? Senſible to the generous atten- 
tion of the Marquis, filled with grati- 


him without bluſhing, without ſhedding 
tears. 18 
| think my misfortune has redoubled 
his friendſhip. His firſt viſit excited a 
great deal of emotion and confuſion in me. 


able to ſpeak. At the ſight of him, I for- 
got the diſtance which fortune had put be- 
tween us, ſince our ſeparation. Indeed his 
air ſomewhat more reſerved, and his ex- 
preſſions leſs familiar, brought me back to 
a juſter way of thinking, not without ſome 


his eagerneſs to oblige me, all theſe con- 


comes ſeveral times a day to ſhare the irk- 
lomeneſs of my folitude, and though he 


* is himſelf wrapt up in an unuſual pen- 

1y on ſiveneſs, he uſes every art to divert me 
ie gil from mine. VV» 

eftor. | cannot poſlibly write any longer; my 

deat, head is till exceeding weak. Farewell, 

cat m dear Hortenſia; accept my ſincere 

| thanks, 
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68 1 f 
thanks, and take it in good part that I do 

not enlarge on ſo noble a procedure as your 
own, which cannot but fill my heart with 
ſentiments of gratitude. 


— — — 


[ 69 ] 
your LETTER IX 


EASE, my dear friend, to fill your 
ö '$ imagination with theſe tormenting 
ideas; I can ſtill maintain myſelf ſeveral 
months in my preſent ſituation, I have 
need of time to reſume my ſtrength, re- 
vive my dejected foul, and recover. that 
calm, at leaſt in appearance, ſo neceſſary 
to thoſe who are to live under the eyes of 
others, and depend on their favours. How 
| ſhall I be able to appear at this very time 
belore the lady whole protection is pro- 
miſed me? A gloomy air is eaſily miſta- 
ken for ill temper; it deſtroys confidence; 
it gives a diſad vantageous impreſſion. They 
V ho have no intereſt in our melancholy, 
ſeldom forgive the irkſomeneſs it inſpires. 
Why, my dear, why afflict yourſelf at 
| ſeeing me diſpoſed to embrace this offer? 
I would not do it, were it in my power to 
chooſe a leſs diſagreeable condition. I may 
ſtay with Madam de Beaumont—Ir is true, 
I may fo; but I do not know whether I 
ought: new circumſtances require new re- 
flections. . 1 5 
LET When 1 formed my firſt plan, I found 
by the calculation of ſeveral days, that I 
| ſhould 


: 
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1 
ſhould be able to maintain myſelf in every 
thing neceſſary by a conſtant application to 
work, A month's illneſs, and my long 
weakneſs, have taught me by experience 
how chargeable this forced interruption; 
of my work muſt be. The accidental lok; 
of time, and the extraordinary expences 
would reduce me to very diſagreeable ex 
tremities. , And yet I ſhould like to pre. 
ſerve my liberty, my independence, and 
to avoid the wretched ſtate of ſubjeCtion, 
that all muſt endure who live under the 
protection of the great. But then, will 
reaſon, will decency permit me to live 
alone? 3 OY 

I am very young, my dear Hortenſia, 
and little uſed to govern myſelf by my 
own underſtanding : if that ſhould miſlead 
me! A worthy good woman, but without 
any knowledge to the world; a faithful 
and good natured ſervant, long accuſtom- 
ed to fall in with all my defires ; theſe art 
my guides: but are they ſafe ones? Fo 
ſome time paſt, I begin to perceive tha 
without having any thing to fear from out 
own reproaches, we ſhould ſtill be on out 
guard againſt thoſe of the world. | 
My youth and ſituation require on mi 
part an extreme attention to all my ſteps; 
if I were accuſed, who would undertake 

mj 
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my defence? I dread the world, and its 
malicious remarks—Are you not furpri- 
ſed, my dear, how an afflicted imagination 
magnifies our ideas, leads them far beyond 
reality, and even probability : and what 
is this world, that is to be my cenſurer? 
Who in this wide univerſe will vouchſafe to 
examine, to drop à look on me? Alas! 
you alone are intereſted in this obſcure, 
painful, and forlorn being. 

It is the common effect of a gloomy me- 
lancholy to raiſe in us vague fears, and to 


throw us into ſuſpicion and anxiety. 


Would you believe it? M. de Germeuil 


makes me uneaſy, perplexes me; I can- 


not account for it: His ſentiments for me 


are the ſame I always wiſhed to inſpire 


him with ; my own have not changed, and 
yet that friendſhip, formerly ſo ſweet, fo 
natural, taſted with ſo much pleaſure, 1s 
now no longer a gentle impulle : it is ſtill 


agreeable, ſtill warm; but is no longer 


calm. Indeed, this friendſhip | is become 
the ſubject of my moſt ſerious reflections, 
Do not ſpeak to your couſin, do not 
riſk-the trial. Move her in my favour ? 
Oh! by no means, I beſeech you. If ſhe 
is apprehenſive of failing in the firſt advan- 
ces ſhe makes you, would it not be impru- 
dent to propoſe to her therendering them 
ſtill 


_ 
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ſelf under obligations, I ſhould have no un- 


Jure: you to Jo it. 


11 


ſill more conſiderable? I do certainly wiſn 


to live with you, but not at her houſe. I | 


conjure you, my Hortenſia, leave this pro 
ject. Shall I ſpeak truth? I do not enough | 


eſteem the A of that lady to conſent 
to receive any favour from her. O good 
God ! if I thought it becoming to lay my⸗ 


eaſineſs as to the future. Monſieur de 
Germeuil is hut too preſſing on that article 
— If I refuſe his aſſiſtance, ſhall I accept of 
that which you might beg for me; this 


would certainly offend him, and I am very 


far from having ſuch a deſign. Farewell, 
my dear; give over your project, 1 con- 
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Am as much concerned at the death of 


your Reporter * as you can be; in your 
preſent ſituation, it is a cruel event: the 
probity of that worthy magiſtrate gave 
room to hope for a ſpeedy determination. 
Much time will be neceflary before any 
other can inform himſelf of the nature of 


the caſe, and this tedious waiting is a real 
puniſhment. But, can 1 read without 


tears, my dear, that you are doubly affect- 
ed with this loſs on my account? It coun- 
teracts, it prolongs the ſucceſs of the favou- 


| rite project of your heart; your thoughts, 
pour wiſhes are wholly taken up with this 


| retreat, where we may be together! ami- 


able, generous girl! dwell not for the pre- 


ſent on that project, it affects you too deep- 
ly. There is no likelihood of any change 


in my condition; comfort that warm, that 


tender heart, with the certainty of being 


| always able to find an opportunity to o- 


* A Counſellor whoſe buſineſs it is previouſly to 


examine the proofs and other matters relating to 
| the action, and to make his report to the judges: 


the manner of doing this, has generally great weight 
min determining the cauſe. 
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blige me; calm your anxious mind; do 
not let me reflect with ſorrow, that my {- 
tuation adds a weight to all your ſufferings, 

Madam de Moncenai is ſtill in the coun- 
try. She has been already ſpoken to; on 
her return, when introduced to her as a; 
relation of Madam de Beaumont, if I am 
accepted, I cannot refuſe to be with her, 
Why do you annex the idea of ſervitud 
to this place? It may poſſibly require ſome 
complaiſance ; but what condition in life 
can diſpenſe with it ? 

The Marchioneſs de Moncenai is ric 
young, happy: ſhe will queſtionleſs 
gay, gentle, humane; obliged only to af 
nit her in her work, why may not my fitu/ 
ation at her houſe be eaſy ? Do not diſcou 
rage me, my dear friend; do not add it 
the ſecret reluctance, and diſtaſte—Per. 
haps I am but too fond of that liberty I as 
about to ſacrifice. | 

Pauline has juſt delivered me your let 
ter. I opened it with eagerneſs, and pe 
ruled it with vexation. You have ex 
rienced how diſagreeable it is to meet wil 
a refuſal. If you were leſs zealous, in yo! 
obliging wiſhes, you would have wal 
for my anſwer ; it would have ſpared ys 
This mortification. I ſhould be ſorry th 
Madam de Germeuil knew the * | 
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have taken; her fon might hear of it, and 
ſuſpect me to have ſet you to work: cer- 
tainly his heart would be offended with fo 
ſtrange a conduct. Should I ſuffer this 
friend ſo affected with the overthrow of 
my fortune, fo aſſiduous in his endeavours 
to ſoften the rigour of my ſituation ; ſhould 
I ſuffer this friend to think that I have 
meanly ſtooped to beg the aſſiſtance of 
your couſin, after having been proud e- 
nough to reject his offers? But no more 
of this. I complain of your imprudence, 
my dear? I ſhould think myſelf ungrateful 
were Ito complain of any thing in you, 


L 90-1 
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Marquis de Germeuil: they appear to you 
as the natural conſequence of an intimacy | 
formed in our earlieſt infancy, kept up by | 
a remarkable conformity in our taſte and | 
ſentiments. Admitting this conformity, | 


OU cannot conceive my uneaſineſs, | 
with reſpect to the aſſiduities of the 


ſo much to my honour, would not the ine- 
quality of our fortunes form a new obſta- | 
cle to our union? | 

My dear Hortenfta, you 3 me as 
ſtill with Madam d'Auterive, living under 
her eye, deriving conſequence from my 
appearance, from her tenderneſs, and from 
the aſſiduity of all who endeavoured to 
pleaſe me. View me now in a ſcanty lodg-| 
ing, dejected, alone, in a plain dreſs; em- 
ployed, not as formerly, in running over 
the keys of an harpſichord, or the firings 
of a lute, in drawing a landſcape, or ma- 


king extracts from what I read; but work. 
ing laboriouſly in order to draw ſome ſmall 
pittance from my labour, often tied to an 
hour, forced to make diſpatch, to ſubmit 
to every inconvenience, and often to ſpend. 


ſmall 
to an 


1bmit 


ſpend. 
paſt. 


meuil; 


7 1 
part of the night in 9 ſome pieco 
of finery impatiently waited for. 
Oh! my dear, it is no longer Mademoi- 


ſele de Saint-Aulay, no longer the grand- 


niece of Madam d' Auterive, who receives 
the viſits, the frequent viſits of the Mar- 
quis de Germeuil ; it is Sophia de Valiere, 
Madam Beaumont's apprentice, ſpending 
half the day in the converſation of a titled, 
rich, handſome, amiable young man, who 


has no other connection with her, but what 
proceeds from habit, and, perhaps from 


compaſſion. 
No ties of blood connect us; his maker 
hates me; as a ſtranger to the eyes of all 


his family, does it become me to receive 


him? Himſelf ſeems to fear left the world 
ſhould perceive the regard he ſtill has for 
ne. He comes alone, on foot, or in a 
carriage which is none of his own. Why 


conceal himſelf? Whence this affected air 
of myſtery, if he did not imagine that his 


or my conduct might poſſibly he open to 
cenſure : if Madam de Germeuil ſhould 
hear of the Marquis's viſits, ſhould be an- 
gry, ſhould preſume to imagine. Has ſhe 
not already ſaid that 1 might forget my 


virtuous principles, ſacrifice them—Hea- 
ven avert the crucl omen! 


I ought to ſpeak to the Marquis de Ger- 


E 3 ought 


do not you think ſo, my dear? 1 
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ought to impart to him my reflections, my 
doubts, my fears. Can he think it ſtrange 
5 that I ſhould be careful of my reputation? 
Ms Shall I neglect the only bleſſing that it is 
RE in my power to acquire or preſerve ? Yes, 
BY [ will ſpeak to him, I will beg of him to 
| viſit me leis frequently , I will open my 
| heart to him; his will never be offended 
with my confidence, with my friendſhip. 
. —Oh ! I am not altered in my ſentiments 
"I's | for M. de Germeuil! in another ſituation, 
Wl in happier circumſtances I would not ba- 
Wil; niſh the complailant, the amiable compa- 
1 WY nion of the pleatures of my childhood : he 
Wills is very dear to me! he will be always fo. 
14 But one of the miſcries attached to my pre- 


if choice of my comforts, ard to be obliged 
110 to make a new facrifice when my poverty 
1 has already left me ſo deſtitute. 

Farewell, my dear Hortenſia, continue 
to love an unfortunate being, whole only 
pleaſure it is to think ſhe can nes er become 
indifferent to you. 
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ſent condition, is, that I have not the 
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Pry happy! is the ardent wiſh of your 


friend. 


not; every thing conſpires to induce me 


cuſe me of obſtinacy; ceaſe to call me 


day regret the loſs. 


1 
LETTER XI. 


OU have juſt found a zealous friend 
in the parliament of Roan ; I give 
you joy with all my heart, my dear : your 
hopes revive? May you be happy, com- 


I am truly forry to find you are ſv averſe 
to my plan of conduct. I would wiſh g 
fatisfy you, and not go to live with Ma- 
dam de Moncenai, but wait for the inte- 
reſting deciſion of your law-ſuit; but, as 
I have already told you, I think I ought 


to purſue the deſign you urge me to 
quit. 80 1 
Do not be angry with me, do not ac- 


— 
os 


your inflexible friend : did you know the 
ſtrange ſituation of my mind, you would 
never exhortme to preſerve that indepen- 
dence of which you warn me : I ſhall one 
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I know not whether my misfortune, and 
the decay of my ſtrength during my ill 
nels, have altered my conſtitution, deſ- 
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[ 80 ] 
troyed the evenneſs of my ſpirits, and af. 
fected my temper; but I am no longer | 
the ſame perlon ; baffled, and wavering, 
I cannot determine m will. You know ! | 
had reſolved to beg of Monl. de Germeull | 
to give over his viſits, or at leaſt to make 
them leſs frequent. I imagined I might in- 
genuouſly confeſs to him the cauſe of my 
uneaſineſs: well, my dear, every time! 
prepared my ſelf to make this requeſt, and 
to diſcover the motives of it, an inexpreſſi | 
ble perplexity, inward confuſion, and 
ſtrange emotion, ſtopt my faultring voice; | 
my lips could not pronounce * come no 
more ;* I was afraid of appearing caprici- 
ous unjuſt, ungrateful; I feared to offend, | 
to diſpleaſe, to afflict him. Whilſt I 
locked on him, I forgot the force of all 
thoſe reaſons that were to juſtify ſo uncivil 
and fo unkind a requeſt. I muſed, I figh- 
ed; my eyes were full of tears, and I re- 
mained in ſtupid ſilence. | 

Shall I tell you all? I know not what 
contrariety of ſentiment, whoſe difficulty | 
I could not foreſee, ſeems to deter me from 
the explanation of my purpoſes : I would 
fain receive no longer the viſits of Monſ. 
de Germeuil : I think it decent to will it; 
but if I examine myſelf, if I am ſincere with| 
myſelf, what I will that I do not wiſh, No, 


my 


d af. 
nger | 
ring, | 
ow ! | 
neuil 
nake 
1t in- 
f my 
ime ! 
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and 
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incivil 
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d 1 re-| 


t what 
ficulty | 
e from 
would 
Monſ. 
will it; 


ſineſs. 
pain, diſſipates my languor, and gives life 


| having repeated to myſelf all day long; I 


my thoughts; but it gave me no pain— 
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my dear, I do not deſire the abſence of 
Monſ. de Germeuil. If any abatement in 
his friendſhip, if any diſſatisfaction at my 
ſolitary ſituation, or if my habitual melan- 
choly ſhould induce him to make his vifits 
leſs frequent, it would give me real unea- 
His preſence ſuſpends, ſoftens my 


and motion to my ſpirits: whether he 
ſpeaks or keeps filence, my gloomy ſad- 
neſs leſſens while he is near me; it returns, 
it redoubles when he leaves me. After 


ought not, I will not fee him any more; 
wait with impatience, the hour when I am 
to ſee him; if he lingers beyond that, eve- 
ry inſtant ſeems of an inſupportable length; 
but if he comes before, I am pleaſed with 
him, his impatience obliges me, and if I 
dared, I would thank him for it. 

From my earlieſt infancy my regard for 
the Marquis de Germeuil has always been 
exceeding tender. It uſed to take up all 


on the contrary, it added to my happineſs: 
and you muſt remember, my dear Horter-- 
ſia ! when the ſight of the Marquis de Ger- 
meu], invited us to pleaſure ; the time is 
not long ſince paſſed, when both of us cried 
out for Joy, ſo ſoon as he was announced 

"6 | at 
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at his aunt's. How comes it that at pre- 
ſent Yes, I will preſerve that friend- 
thip, though I am not at liberty to enjoy 
it. I give over the project of ſpeaking to 
Monf. de Germeuil, and laying open my 
fears to him: I will aſk nothing of him; | 
will not baniſh hence the nephew of Ma- 
dam d'Auterive; I will not uſe a friend to 
cruelly, who is worthy of every regard 
from me; never, never will | tell him, 


come no more.“ And why did I mean | 
to tell him ſo? Am not I on the point of 


going to live with Madam de Moncenai ? 


You affure me I ſhall be miſerable there; 


what ſignifies it, my dear; I can ſupport 


grief, ſorrow, humiliation, but cannot of- 
tend the Marquis de Germeuil. 1 will not 
give him any juft grounds to complain of | 


me; he ſhall never accufe me of caprice ; 


he ſhall never ſuſpect me of levity of ſenti- 
ment, or an inconſtancy of inclination of | 
which my heart and underftanding are e- 


qually incapable. 


Forgive me, my dear, if I follow not a 
generous friend- | 


counſe! which the moſt 
fhip has dictated to you. I may engage 
with Madam de Moncenai, without pre- 


judicing the plan formed for our common 
As ſoon as you are in poſſeſſion of 


felicity. 


your eſtate, I will make you the arbiter of 
— 


* 


7 „ 


9 


& 


* 
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re- | my condition, You require my word of 
nd- | honour. Very well, my charming friend, 
joy | give it you, I promiſe, I ſwear to my 
to | dear Hortenſia, to ſubmit to every law 


my | which her noble heart ſhall think fit toim- 
pole on me. 
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LETTER XIII. 


OOD God! what a ſurprize, what | 


an emotion, do you occaſion me! 


What, how, whence comes it, why do 


you think, my dear ?——1 cannot tell you | 
whether your notions are juſtly founded. 


I am little acquainted with the effect of a 
ſentiment I have ever been taught to 
dread; I am ignorant whether my heart | 
be ſuſceptible of the paſſion with which | 


you think it affected; I do not deſire to 
inſpire it; I do not think I feel it: but 


you alarm me, by aſſuring me it is often 


concealed under the appearances of an in- 
nocent friendſhip. Aye! and how Jong 
then have you been ſtudying this dange- 


rous paſſion? Who taught you the art to 


diſcern an involuntary tenderneſs; an ir- 
reſiſtible inclination, from that calm peace- | 
ful affection, whoſe ſweet and gentle im- 


reſſions, warm the hearts of relations and | 


friends? I do not remember ever to have 


heard you diſtinguiſh between theſe two | 
kinds of attachment, 


Allow me to leave your embarraſſing | 


queſtion unanſwered. I acquaint you with | 
every 


No, my dear, no; I will not ſound the 


does it become me to ſuffer my fancy to 


What a name do you give to the Marquis 


[99-1 
every motion of my ſoul! Why, I do not 
endeavour to conceal them! but if theſe 
emotions ſurprize me ; if they vary every 
moment; if their ſource be a ſecret even 
to myſelf, what can I poſſibly inform you 
of ? 

I find it impoſſible to follow your advice. 


depth of my heart; I will not dive into that 
of M. de Germeuil; whither would the 
fruitleſs diſcovery of his ſentiments, or of 
my own, lead me? The time was, when 
I could entertain hopes; when ſmiling 
proſpects amuſed my vacant hours. The 
happy need not fear giving a looſe to their 
imagination; pleaſing objets meet their 
eyes; no cloud darkens the ground of their 
brilliant picture; but ſorrow throws a 
gloomy veil over all our ideas: poſſibly I 
might find new matter of affliction on ven- 
turing to make fo imprudent a ſearch : 


— 
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wander one ſingle moment, and to dwell on 
theie vain, theſe aſpiring illuſions ? 
Could you, my dear Hortenſia? 


. bh — 
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de Germeuil, my lover; he! 1 ſhall re- 
gret my lover? Ah! it is enough to re- 

gret a tender, a faithful friend. 
Every thing conſpires to ſeparate us; 
ſoon we ſhall ſee each other no more. He 
| 18 


_ _— " 
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is to accompany his mother to Granſon 


at his return, I ſhall be with Madam d 
Moncenai; and thus 1 ſhall have ſacrif 


ced the only pleaſure of my life to decen 


cy, to duty; it muſt be——Cannot th 
conſciouſneſs of having done ſo, comfo 
and relieve the oppreſſion of my heart ?- 
Sometimes I am inclined to inform Mon 
de Germeuil, that he will not find me an 
more at this place. But in confeſſing to hn 
only ſome of the reaſons which deter:nir 
me to quit my abode, while I am force 


to be ſilent on the principal one, I ſhall - 


obliged to lay a greater ſtreſs upon the 
thers. To enter on the humiliating de 
tail of my ſituation ; to expoſe my mifer 
or at leaſt bring it back to his remen 
brance! what anſwer ſhall I then make 1 
his juſt reproaches? He has tried eve: 
expedient to induce me to accept his offer 
and to ſecure me an independent eſtabliſi 
ment.— Oh ! it is not, as he imagines it, 
cruel haughtineſs which induces me to r. 
ject his preſents. I could wiſh to owe m 
ſettlement to Monſ. de Germeuil; I cou 


be glad to call him the author of my ha 


Pineſs! but the regard |-owe my ſex, u 


not give me leave to accept it at his hand 


I could wiſh to forget what you han 
written to me. You have raiſed unea 
: 
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Granſon; reſlections in my mind. I cannot help read- 
ladam de ing over again in ſpite of me, that ſtrange 
ve ſacrifi- jetter. Oh! my Hortenſia, beware of 
to decen- giving me any further information. Give 
annot the me leave to think, to believe, that there is 
comfort no fentiment more warm, more tender, 
heart ?— more capable to engroſs a whole heart than 
rm Monſ. the fincere regard, which it ſhall ever be 
d me any my delight to profeſs for you. 
ing to him : | 
deter nine 
am forced 
1 ſhall Se 
pon the o- 
1ating de- 
ny mifery, 
is remem- 
n make to 
ried every 
t his offers, 
teſtabliſh- 
ines it, a 
me to re- 
to owe mx 
il; I could 
of my hap- 
ay ſex, will 
t his hands 
you have 
ſed uneaſy 5 LET 
rc · 
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 fying ideas made me caſt down my eyes du perh; 
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of le 

5 | ney 
LET TE KR Xv. | beco 

no 
Have this moment received your oblj- ed. 


ging letter. My preſent diſpoſition of Pon 
mind will not allow me to anſwer ſo many grief 
intereſting articles. That which concern ſorre 
Madam de Moncenai and the Counteſs de tears 
Terville her mother, occaſions me an ex: dout 
treme regret. How good was it in you, whe! 
my dear, to procure all theſe informations all n 


Alas! your intelligence comes too late: | to ſy 


was introduced this morning, accepted unre; 


and hired, ſo that in ten days time yout cond 
ſorrowful friend will be no longer her owt theſe 
miſtreſs. No words can deſcribe the re! as n 


luctance I felt in ſuffering myſelf to be pre: titlec 
ſented at Madam de Moncenai's. I thought H. 
] had been more humble, and more reſign that 

ed. How many cruel reflections ſucceſ Jeyjai 
ſively followed each other; what morti But 
ring the queſtions of the Marchioneſs te oppre 
Madam de Beaumont? To hear the humi allow 
liating conditions of my ſervitude props cannc 
ſed; the mention of wages—ls it then trut more 


my Hortenſia ?—But let us ſtifle theſe laf the n 


remains of pride. O my dear, to be min 
gled and confounded with the * 
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of low mechanics, brought up to get mo- 
ney by the employment of their time; to 
become their companion, and to hope for 
no pre-eminence over them but by my ſu- 
perior ſkill and diligence at my work 
Do not ſympathize with me in my ill- timed 
grief; let not the too viſible marks of my 
ſorrow on this paper, call forth your own 
tears; aſſiſt me to repreſs thefe emotions, 
+ doubtleſs very blameable: for, who am 1? 
whence ariſes this pride within me, which 
all my efforts have not hitherto been able 
: to ſurmount? I bluſh at my vanity, at my 
ted, unreaſonableneſs. If the uncertainty of my 
7out condition were known, the meaneſt of 
ow! theſe girls, whom I cannot bear to look on 
re as my equal, might poſſibly diſdain the 
pre: title of companion, which I now grudge her. 
aght How ſoon ſhall I be forced to regret 
gn that fellowſhip in ſorrow ſo formed to al- 
cel: Jeviate it! what! Monſ. de Germevil— 
ort But he is going; he leaves me; I ſhall 
du perhaps never ſee him again ! my heart is 
{s te oppreſſed. I wiſh—But what wiſh am I 
um allowed to form? Farewell, my dear, I 
op® cannot explain myſelf any further. The 
trut more I lay open to you my broken heart, 
: laſt the more 1 ſhall afflict yours. ts 
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LETTER XY. "I 


Haſten to write to you, to lay before | I th 
you the perplexing ſituation of my eve 
mind, and to aſk your falutary counſels ; | eye 
but | know not whether the agitation of and 


my thoughts, the inconceivable uneaſineſs con 


of my foul, will allow me to inform you laſt 
of the cauſe of thoſe conflicts whoſe vio-} mo- 


lence I experience. any 


Oh my dear, what bright proſpects open mo! 
before my eyes, what flattering aſſurances!} ope 
Wuat engaging offers! you are not miſta- I pi 
ken; the Maiquis de Germeuil But I am at o 
unable to proceed; I can hardly fetch my! up 
breath; my hand trembles I cannot com- out, 
poſe my elf. 3 

O my clear ſighted fiiend, you told m 
true I ſubmit my conduct to your better] 
underſtanding; guide me in the moſt im- cha 
portant affair of my lite; determine mj diſc 
fate, that of the Marquis de Germeuil wor 
His happineſs depends, he tells me, on my thir 
anſwer I dread—I beſitate—No, I dargfrie 
not decide the fate of that lovely man, oFfure 

that endearing friend. But muſt I call him bl; 


by that name till? No, I dare not take tion 
. upo⸗ 
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upon me to be the ſovereign diſpoſer of his 
happineſs. 14 

For theſe two hours paſt I have been en- 


over all hopes of ever feeing the Marquis ; 
fore | | thought him gone. He had left me the 
my evening before with ſo much concern! his 
ſels ; | eyes bathed in tears, his ſighs ſupprefled, 
on of} and the tone of his voice ſo changed; ail 
inels} conſpired to perſuade me he had taken his 
| you} laſt farewell; never, never ſhall I ſee him 
vio-· more, Sorrow ful, dejected, incapable of 
any application, I abandoned myſelf to the 
open moſt afflicting thoughts, when the door 
nces! opened; my heart beat, I turned my head, 
niſta · I perceived the Marquis. riis preicnce 
Lam at once ſurpriſed and overjoyed me: I roſe 
h my up in haſte; J ran to meet him; I cried 
com · out, is it you, is it really you? 
| Pleaſure was painted on his countenance. 


better] how affecting is this reception! Oh! my 
ſt im · charming couſin, how have I wiſhed to 
e mj diſcover in your eyes the remains of their 


meuil} wonted vivacity !—But could you poſſibly 


on my think me gone? What! leave my deareſt 
I dare friend without one farewell; without being 
, Ofiure of her inclinations ?—You cannot pol- 
bly conceive the ſtrange awkward ſitua- 
take tion of my mind, I muſt confeſs to you 

upo! that 


tirely loſt to myſelf. At fix, I had given 


He repeatedly cried out; how pleaſing, 
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came back to me; I am acquainted with c 


7 * | 


that this ſpeech, ſimple and natural as it 


may appear, threw me into the utmoſt} © 


confuſion ; I ſtood confounded, unable to} 791 
utter a word. = nel 

Monſ. de Germeuil placed himſclf by} m) 
me; he viewed me for a long time with af 
moſt intereſting look; and ſeizing one df 
my hands, preſſed it tenderly ; and ina} 
low but animated voice, I ſet out, my deat} 
couſin, I leave you to-morrow—He ſtop 
ped. Yes, I {et off continued he, buf '* 
ſhall I bear along with me the ſad reflec 


tion of leaving you alone, without help anc 
without ſupport? His ſighs again ſtoppec Ml 
his voice: once, ſaid he, I thought my} wh 
ſeif a favoured friend. Am I then to liv} ?? 
ever precluded from the rights attached tf N 
that dear title? Your obſtinate refuſal— n. 
Indeed you know how much you afflie} | 
wy cat. 


He roſe, went towards the window; an 


all your ſchemes, ſaid he. Pauline has dilf 
covered them to me: if you do not wiſh if 
pierce my heart with a thouſand crut 
pangs, you will give them over, you wi 
place more confidence in me ; you will ac 
quieſce in the little plan which the honelf 
girl, who is entirely attached to you ant | 
to your true intereſt, approves, and is if 

com 
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no communicate to you. 1 would have inter- 
e ul rupted him; he cried out with earneſt- 
© | nels, give me leave for once to expreſs 
ey my ſentiments with freedom: I have long 
1 impoſed on myſelf a moſt rigorous ſilence; 
ge off reſpected your tears; I partook in your 
0 ſorrow; I have lamented in ſecret that no- 
dea ble but cruel pride which made you reject 
| my offers, and prefer the moſt wretched 
| reſources, a painful laborious employment, 
to the aſſiſtance of a friend; of a relation! 
 and—a tender relation. For ftil] I look 
on you as attached to me by the ties of 
blood: theſe ties ſo dear I will ftrengthen, 
by ſtill ſweeter and more laſting ones. O 
my lovely couſin ! mark my fecret ſenti- 
| ments; hear my vows, my refolution, 
my love, my paſſion — Bluſn not, Sophy, 
let no fear, no uneaſineſs trouble that deli- 
and cate frame of foul, that for the world I 
* ith would not alarm; ſuſpect not my purpo- 
J ſes, nor doubt one moment, the purity of 
my affection: Madam d'Auterive deſign- 
ed you for me: ſhe had reſolved our uni- 
on: Oh! her will is dear, is ſacred to me, 
| Ireſt my whole happineſs in obeying it; I 
atteſt her memory, I ſwear it to the heireſs 
| of her virtues. Ep 
O Hortenſia, a rapid emotion unfelt be- 
fore, poured into my heart pleaſing de- 
light, 


a_ I nd 


ſadden : It looked as if I had recovered my 


me; I could not bear the fire —of his 
forced to turn aſide my own, ſpeechleſs! 


CT $81] 
light, tranſporting joy, and moſt delicious} 
ſenſations! the remembrance of all my af. 


flictions vaniſhed ; the idea of my humilia-| 


tion, of my miſery, diſappeared all on: 


former happy ſtate: tranſported beyond! 
myſelf, I ſeized the hands of the Marquis 
I prefſed them between mine; my ready 
lips were opening to all the effuſions of 
gratitude, friendſhip, eſteem, veneration} 
—Yes, my dear, that moment he fill 


me with veneration : but raiſing my down! tl 


caſt eyes on him, a ſecret ſhame withheld 


confounded, I ſighed ; a ſtrong palpitati 
on made me fear to fall ſenſeleſs into his 
5 

You are ſilent, my lovely Sophia, repli 
ed Monſ. de Germeuil, you caſt down yo 
eyes, you will not ſuffer me to read you 
ſoul! Very well; I do not infiſt on a for 
mal conſent, it would be too much for th 
delicacy of my modeſt friend ; but perm! 
me to interpret that ſweet confuſion in m 
favour ; do not diſappoint the hopes 
gives me; allow me to indulge the flatt 
ing idea: I ſhall go away ſatisfied; I wit 
wait the confirmation of your goodneſs all 
condeſcenſion, at Granſon ; you know m 


Gr 
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proteſtations, and vain. oaths; I am a 


my childhood, Sophia is the wife choſen by 
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ſincerity; I will not pour forth uſeleſs 


ſtranger to the language of ſeduction. I 
love, I adore you; I always loved you. If 
ſome qualities diſtinguiſh me from the 
common run of men; if I have not the vi- 
ces too juſtly imputed to youth; if I have 
fled thoſe vile amuſements, whoſe charms 
are ſo powerful on that age, I owe the rec- 
titudeof my morals, to the ardour of plea- 
ſing you, to the deſire of deſerving you, to 
the hope of obtaining you: yes, c ver ſince 


my heart, Oh! if her's partake of my 
tenderneſs, if in labouring for my own fe- 
licity, I can promiſe myſelf to ſecure her's, 
I ſee nothing in the univerſe capable of ſtop- 
ping me in my projects, and of oppoſing 
my forming thoſe ties which I burn to en- 

ter unto. „„ 
Nothing, cried I: what, will Madam 
de Germeuil conſent to beſtow the name 
of your wife on an unhappy ſtranger, on 
the object of her diſdain, her hatred, and 
her contempt? Can you forget, fir, your 
birth, and the uncertainty of my conditi- 
on! Is the woman ſo much as known whom 
you can venture to chuſe for your compa- 
nion? So many prejudices to be overcome, 
ſo many obſtacles to ſurmount—1 2 
Ore- 
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foreſeen every thing, conſidered every 
thing, replied he with warmth ; do not 


debaſe yourſelf in your own eſteem by the | 


_ . 


notion of an imaginary inequality between 


us: my advantages are but (mall, compa- | 
red with the gifts you hold from nature, | 
If my itreaties, if the moſt preſſing inſtan- 
ces cannot determine my mother to prefer 
my happineſs to the ambitious views which 
made her ſeek an alliance with Mademoi- 
ſelle de Sauve, I will ſacrifice the hopes of 
her fortune without regret; 
go the puniſhment of a voluntary fault: 
my mother may deprive me of her fortune, 
but the poſſeſſion of what alone is dear to 
me will indemnify me for the loſs. 
months 1 ſhall be maſter of a pretty con- 
ſiderable inheritance, and at liberty to en- 
ter into engagements beyond the controul | 
of authority; then will I fly to lay my heart| 
Happy, a thou- 
ſand times happy, if my dear Sophia vouch- 
ſafe to ſecond my deſires, and to compleat 


and fortune at your feet. 


my hopes, by the gift of that hand on 


which I ſwear never to accept any other. 


I ſtrove to withdraw my hand; 1 would 


have ſpoken : not a ſingle objection, ſaid 
he, in the moſt paſſionate accent, except 
it ariſe from your indifference, from an in- 
vincible averſion to me. 


ns. my dear 
So. 


I will under- 


In fix | 


ö 
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Sophia ! do you then hate me! I was dumb, 


for how could I poſſibly anſwer that queſ- 
„„ | 

He looked on me with tenderneſs ; he 
held my hands; he kiſſed them; I felt 
them wet with his tears, nor was I able to 
ſuppreſs my own. I leave you, O my So- 


phia, he repeated, I am going—l leave 


you to your refleclions, continued he; call 


to mind your former goodneſs, With 


what impatience ſhall I expect a line from 
your hand. Pauline will ſpeak to you. 
Lend an obliging attention to that girl; 
ſhe will ſpeak to you about me, my de- 


ſigns, the plan neceſſary for your tranquil- 
| Iity, and for my repole. Farewell, fare- 
| well, my charming couſin. After pro- 
| nouncing theſe words, he roſe up haſtily, 
and hiding his face, he quitted my room 
with precipitation. | 


I remained a long time in the place 


| Where he had juſt left me, my eyes fixed 
on the door, without motion, and almoſt 
without breath. An extreme effuſion of 
| tenderneſs followed this ſuſpenſion, as it 

were, of all my faculties, til] at length tears 
flowing. even with pleaſure, brought me 
| to myſelf: 1 repeated to myſelf all the ex- 
preſſions of Monſ. de Germeuil; while gay 

illuſions, fmiling images, accompanied my 
4 ſenſe 
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lenſe of gratitude. Complete the wiſhes of 
Monſ. de Germeuil ? I complete his wiſh. 
es! can I then beſtow on him the onhy 
poſſeſſion he values? I make him happy! 
Oh! anſwer me quickly, my dear Hor. 
tenſia, anſwer me in all the ſincerity d 
your heart: what would you do? I Kno 
what I would wiſh to do myſelf, but I Kno 


not what I ought to wiſh for. 


„ 


1 "£6 
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LETTER XVI. 


OW melancholy my ſolitude is be- 
come to me, my dear friend, what 
ſullen ſilence reigns around me, how long 
the hours ſeem ! alas! why ſhovld I wiſh 


idem to pals quicker away ? They will nei- 


ther bring me pleaſure nor comfort. 

I this morning received a very tender 
note from Monſ. de Germeuil : he bids me 
farewell; and begs, preſſes, nay conjures 


me to permit Pauline to execute the orders 


he has given her. With what goodneſs 
does he enter into the moſt minute parti- 
culars; you may judge of it by the follow- 
ing articles. | 

Air and exerciſe appear to me abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, in order to remove the 
extreme weakneſs of Mademoiſelle de 
* Valiere; you will engage her to retire 


| 4% to the houſe I have hired in her name. 


* You know the Bailiff; he has received 


* my orders, and you are acquainted with 
my intentions.” 
„ 'You will endeavour to prevail with 


© Mademoiſelle de Valiere to reſume her 


uſual amuſements. She will find in the 
= BE. % pavi- 


— 4A. 
— — 
— <> — — ——— a — 
> A - - 


11 
e pavilion next the river, her pencils, 


% drawings, crayons, harpſichord and lute, 


% her muſic and her two cafes. of books: 


(6 


I had them bought at my aunt's ſale, 1 in - 
* order to reſtore them to her, when in: 
e condition to take them dome. | Lo 

Four niece is to wait on her as for. 
* merly. In the mean time the Bailiff and 


* 


«c 


his wife will undertake the reſt of the bu 


ſineſs till my return.” 

f Mademoiſelle de Valiere abe 
any reluctance to be directed by my ad 
vice; if her heart refuſe its conſent to 0 5 


1 


0 ardent wiſhes of mine; if ſhe cannot re. 


* liſh a.propoſal formed for our commot 5 
% happineſs; if her indifference make he , 
++ ſeparate her intereſt from mine; if lt „ 
vill not conſent to inhabit a place when 
every object muſt trace out my care ant «, 
* tenderneſs; obtain of her at leaſt tha 
* ſhe deprive me not of the only comfor . 7 
capable of ſoftening her refuſal. Thr ,, 
% would-be a cruelty which | cannot allo! 1 
8 22 to ſuſpect i in a ſoul fo noble, . 
* as her's.” 
„Madam d'Auferive intended to ſecui 


6 
l 
i: 
*1 


fortune; you have given me proof 
* of it. What is to devolve to me ol 


» day, as my ſhare cf her ſucceſſion! ® 
cc ht 


to Madamoiſelle de Valiere a part of he = 
- 


L 
Br ck « what I think I cannot in juſtice appropri- 
1 lute, ate to myſelf. I ſhall therefore accept 


* «jt as a truſt; it will paſs through my 
8 hands, . only to return to its original deſ- 
e tination. 


mos beſeech Maddmoiſelle de Valiere: 
rol « would pleaſe to accept of the pocket 
r ang book ' which accompanies my letter. 
he by « I conjure her to keep it as-a ſmall ad- 
- * yance of a ſum which belongs to her. I 
ie 4 did not dare to preſent it to her myſelfl. 
Lou know how cruelly her obſtinate and 
 * continual refuſal has pierced my heart. 
0 „When my ſentiments, and my intenti- 
. © ons are once known to her, I ſhould look 
* he On the leaſt mark of miſtruſt as an ag- 
, * gravating cireumſtance of her contempt, 

| * which would drive me to deſpair. 
+ Lay out all your zeal to ſerve me in an 
ſt tha occalion where your ſucceſs will entitle 
omfor. Nou to every mark of my gratitude. Put 
rh Mademoiſelle de Valiere in mind that I- 
t allo, expect to hear from her, and that with 
bi 6. the utmoſt impatience. Urge her to 
ole, grant me this favour, ſo paſſionately de- 
56 1 * fired, &c. &c.“ 
t of h Write to him, my dear! O my God! 
"need what ſhall I ſay to him ? If her heart refuſe 


me od In the French idiom, implies its contents, as 
eſſion | india bonde, the notes of public notaries, &c. 
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its conſent to the ardent wiſhes of mine 


Can he think, can he believe? Why 


was I not born in the higheſt rank; why 
do I not poſſeſs all the treaſures of the earth! 


this hand which he vouchſafes to aſk, which 


he vouchſafes to delire——Generous Ger- 
meuil! let it not once enter thy thoughts 
that a poor friendleſs girl, loſes herſelf in 


theſe vain wiſhes; no, ſhe is not deſtined! 
to make thee happy: drive away the re- 


m embrance of the unfortunate creature, 


whom thou honoureſt with fo tender a fen-! 
timent. Fate, by humbling her, hath torn! 


from her every hope of being thine. 


But I cannot write; I find myſelf borne! 
away by the impulſe of my ſoul; I muſt} 
give vent to my tears, and abandon myſelf 
to my melancholy thoughts; they redou- 


ble every moment; become more and 
more bitter: pity me, I am truly miſera- 


ble, a thouſand times more miſerable than 


k thought I could be. 


131 


L ET TER XVII. 


AR from anſwering my expectation, 
IN your letter ſurprizes, troubles, vexes 
me. I was in hopes the conformity of our 
principles would have inſpired you with 


| counſels: capable of confirming me in a re- 
ſolution already formed: whence comes it, 


my dear, we do not think alike 7 Friend- 


| ſhip ſuggeſts that advice. I believe it. But 


then that friendſhip may prepoſleſs you,. | 


| may deceive you, and I am ſure my reaſon 
does not miſlead me. 


Have you maturely examined the ſitua- 


tion of Monſ. de Germeuil and mine. You 


conſider me alone; you fee my intereſt, 
but are blind to his; you can eaſily remove 


all thoſe difficulties which you apprehend- 
I mall look on as inſurmountable obſta- 


cles. | 1 5 
I have nothing to object to your praiſes 


| of the Marquis, I do juſtice to his charac- 
ter; I am well acquainted with the noble- 
| neſs of his heart. 


The ſenſibility of his 
nature, his goodneſs, his candor endeared- 
him to me, from the firſt moment that my 


reaſon taught me to diſcern his amiable 


F 4 qua- 
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qualities. I have no ſort of doubt as to the 
fincerity of his attachment, or the purity 


of his intentions ; but will friendſhip, ho- | 


nour, duty, gratitude, allow me to accept 
of his hand? I ſhould make him happy. 
You think I ſhould. For one moment 1 | 
had the ſame ſeducing idea myſelf ; but 
to comply with his requeſt; to compleat 
his wiſhes, would be to dehver him over | 
to an eternal repentance for having enter- 
tained thoſe wiſhes ſo contrary to his true 
RT. > ts | 

What! my dear Hortenſia, ſhall I re-| 
ward ſo unbounded an affection with an 
improper compliance. Shall I conſent to 
blaſt the hopes of Nlonſ. de Germeuil? 


2 —— 


What I? Shall I occafion the ſacrifice of | 


| the greateſt part of his fortune? Shall]! 


expoſe him to the anger, the fury, the ven- 
geance of that irritated mother? Shall I| | 
_ deprive him of the eſteem of his friends, | 
and the good-will of his relations? Shall I! 
blend his fortune with that of an unhappy! 


woman, and carry into his houſe that miſe- 


ry which purſues me? Shall the Marquis 
de Germeuil be wanting in his duty to him- 


ſelf; commit a voluntary fault and bear its 


puniſhment O let him preſerve his num: | 


berleſs advantages; may they form the 
durable felicity of his life; may he be | 


OV 


ed, 


he 
Ity 
10- | 
ept | 
199 
but 
leat 
wer | 
ter- 
Ir ue | 


re- 
1 an 
t to 
uil? 


de of | 
all! 


ven- 


hall! 
ends, | 
nall I 
appy 
miſe- 
.rquis 
 him- | nerally determine our way of thinking; 
ar its if he were maſter of bis ations, if his 
num- principles, confirmed and known, could 
n the 
e lov- 


ed, | 


| Ye +1 


ed, cheriſhed, revered! May the fad 
Sophia never caſt a blemiſh on his glo- 
ry, nor ſtop his career to thoſe dignities 
which his rank and fortune promiſe him. 
You ſay he will forget me; why, if he does, 
my dear, I ſhali perhaps weep in ſecret; 
but then I can ſay to myſelf, in all the ſweet 
ſatisfaction of a heart free from remorſe, 
that amiable man, that generous ſrienc, 
has received at my hands the reward due 
to his noble diſintereſtedneſs. 
Me ought not to ſacrifice ourſelves to 
conſiderations which may prove vain. 1 
believe my own to be juſt. I will ſa; no 
more; I look on it as an indiſpenſable du- 
ty to refuſe the offers of Monl. de Ger- 
meuil. It is not reaſonable to reject the 
favours of fortune. I allow it: other cir- 
cumſtances might render me more comply 
ing with your advice, and give me leſs re- 
luctance to contract ſuch great obliga- 
tons, . 
It Mon(: de Germeuil were arrived at 
that time of life when experience, know- 


ledge of the world, and of one's ſelf, ge- 


give his conduct the appearance of a re- 
fected choice, and of a preference ſhewn 
| 6 to 


1 106 J 


to thoſe eſtimable qualities, which in the 


eyes of a diſcerning world, will always 


carry it againſt fortune, birth, and every | 
other reputed advantage, I ſhould not he- | 


ſitate a moment; I would accept the ho- 


nour he condeſcends to offer me; my 


whole life ſhould be ſpent in the demon- 


ſtration of my gratitude; in juſtifying his 
goodneſs to me, by my conduct, by my 
aſſhiduity, and by a continual attention to 


pleaſc and to oblige him. 


But the Marquis is. young : were F to 


conſent to this unequal union, we ſhould 
both be condemned for our imprudence, 
without a hearing by that prejudice fo 


common againſt thoſe at our time of life, 
Far from ennobling the object of his love. 


Monſ. de Germeuil would expoſe her to 
the moſt cruel cenſure: he would 
thought indiſereet, I ſhould be accuſed ol 
intereſted views; while he would be look: 
ed on as a weak ſeduced young, man : and 
indeed, why ſhould they think otherwiſe! 
In a caſe where two perſons concur it 
breaking through the laws of ſociety, ' 

el 


uv ho derives the moſt advantage from th 


common fault, muſt naturally ineur ih 


greateſt ſhare of blame: would you han 

your friend ſuſpected of double-deali 

aud artificc—would you wiſh Madam d 
Germeui 
| 


That I ſhould be forced to afflit him! the 


think? Farewell, my dear Hortenſia; 


| Germeuil. And yet I know not whether! 
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Germeuil ſhouid reproach her, and with 
reaſon, with an haughty ingratitude ? 

It is in conſequence of the deepeſt re. 
flection, and the moſt painful conflict, 
that I am come to a firm reſolution never 
to give my hand to Monſ. de Germeuil, 
and to deilroy.2V. his hopes. It is my du- 
ty, Jam determined on it, but I am at a 
lois how to write to him. How ſhal! | ſay 
to him, forget her who is for ever bound 
to you by every tie of gratitude ? I begin, 
| blot out; my heart relents in the very 
firſt lines; tears ſtop my hand; when a 
little calmed, I reſume my pen, but can- 
not pleaſe myſelf with any expreſſions. 


amiable Germeuil! Not a ſingle objection, 
ſaid he, except it ariſe from an invincible 
averſion to me—O God! what will he 


may you never feel the uneaſineſs which! 
6 ; 


One in the Morning. 5 


Before I ſeal my letter, I muſt ſubjoin 4 
copy of what I have written to Monf-de 


ſhall have reſolution enough to ſend it; it 
will appear very diſobliging, and poffibly 
cruel! He will be angry with me, and =_— 

„5 


C2001 | 


ſhall I bear that thought ?—— but it muſt © 
be. Will not the conſciouſneſs of having 
done my duty leſſen the grief which over - 
whelms me? 5 


Sophia de Valiert. 
To Mon /. de Germeuil. 


Am extremely unhappy, Sir, not to 

be able to give you thoſe proofs | | 
5 Fo wiſh of my gratitude. The ho- 
e nour you are pleaſed to intend an unfor- 
„ tunate young creature, as it muſt ever 
de preſent to my memory, ſo will it al- 
ways be my greateſt comfort under my 
* affliftions ; will engage me to watch 
over my conduct, to approve it ſuch 
„ as that you need not bluſh in ſecret at 
the generous reſolution you expretied to 
make me your wife. 

* in happier times, the nephew of Ma. 
„dam d'Auterive, would have found in 
me an acquieſcence capable of flattering, 
* of accompliſhing all his wiſhes; but in 
that low ſtate to which I am reduced, 
to avail myſelf of your kindneſs, would 
de to. abuſe it, to betray you, to juſtify 
| „the 


ot to 
ofs [ 
e ho- 
anfor- 


ever 


| it al- 
er my 
watch 
t ſuch 
ret at 
ſſed to 


f Ma. 


ind in 


tering, 
but in 
duced, 
would 
juſtify 
66 the 


To enter into no other engagements; 


alive the remembrance of. your kind in- 


ty to ſhew you. 


you, may I till preſume to aſſure you. 


dy too, too miſerable ; believe me, Sir, 
had it not been for the change in my ſitu, 
ation, you would never have cauſe to 
reproach me with that of my heart.” 
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the hatred of your relations, and to ex- 
poſe myſelf to the indignation of all 
thoſe who love you. By placing me in 
this humble condition, fate ſeems to 
trace out to me the path where 1 am to 
walk; I cannot leave it without loſing. 
myſelf. It becomes you, Sir, to travel 
in a different road. 


to live ſolitary and unknown ;. to keep 


tentions; to pray for your happinineſs ; 
theſe, Sir, are the only marks of eſteem, 
attachment and gratitude, I am at liber- 


Forced to beg of you never to ſee me 
more, and to deſire to be forgotten by 


of my ſincere, my conſtant, my eternal. 


regard? Oh! be not angry with me, 
nor blame a young woman who is alrea- 


LET. 
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LETTER XVll. 


7 O U diſpleaſe, you make me angry, 
Y my dear Hortenſia! Oh! fear it not, 
your remonſtrances do not hurt me, but 
the reproaches which follow them affect 
me ſenſibly. Several expreſſions in your 
letter would throw me into the bitterneſs 
of repentance, if I were not ſure | had 
conducted myſelf by principles never made 
to inſpire it. 


quainted with my duty than Monſ, de 
Germeuil ; I never pretended to point out 


his to him; but flatteriog myſelf I was 


leſs partial, I thought myſelf in a better 
condition to form a right judgment of his 
ſituation, and of my own, with the future 
conſequences to us both with which. fo in- 
conſiderate a. ſtep. was likely to be at- 
o 55 

Lou tell me that the laws of the pro- 
vince * in which his eſtate lies, put him 


in poſſeſſion at one and twenty, of that 


* Normandy. 


never thought my underſtanding ſu- 
perior to yours, or that I was better ac- 


part 


| had 


made. 


1g ſu- 
ter ac- 
1f. de 
nt out 
] was 


better 


of his 
future 
ſo 1n- 


be at- 


pro- 
it him 
f that 


part 


( 9x8 | 


part of his fortune; but can they exempt 


him from that reſpect which he owes to 
| himſelf ? Do they allow him to enter into 
_ engagements beyond the contro] of autho- 
' rity? Can they ſhelter him from the juſt 
ngry, 
t nor, 
„ but 
affect 
your 
erneſs 


indignation of Madam de Germeuil; As 
ſne may diſinherit him at pleaſure, do you 
not imagine ſhe will puniſh him to the 
utmoſt extent of her power ? 

We pardon, you fay, all the faults which 
love makes us commit, With my little ex- 

rience, I may venture to aſſure you of the 
falſehood of that maxim, at leaſt with re- 
gard to women. If the extreme violence 


of that paſſion is admitted as an excuſe for 


a ſex who are encouraged by their educa- 
tion and natural boldneſs never to curb 


their paſſions, and to ſacrifice every thing 
to the pleaſure of indulging them; modeſ- 


ty, and that moderation, the ordinary por- 


tion of ours, preclude us from all claim to- 


the like indulgence; it is an unequal] con- 
flict, my dear, where conquſt is made the 


indiſpenſable duty of the more timid and 


weak. 
| cannot anſwer your queſtion; I have 


never opened the pocket-buok of Monſ. de 


Germeuil; it is ſtill in the hands of Pau— 
line; ſhe waits for his orders to tranſmit it 
8 ny him, 
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| | | ſwer on that article. 
1 RE You reproach me with neglecting my af. 
I fairs: Since the death of my dear, my ho- 


reſt. Miſtreſs of my own conduct, and 


of diſtinguiſhing myſelf, as far as I am 


3285 but my heart adopts, would perſuade 
me not to look on myſelf as a friendleſs 


her relations have placed: in the arms of 
poverty, as in a ſtate of probation. luflu- 
enced by this thought, I will hold my- 
ei ſelf always in readineſs to give an exact 
W account of my actions, and in every cir- 
e cumſtance of my life, before I yield to 
WEIS the ſuggeſtions of my heart, I will aſk. 
HEINE myſelf what anſwer ſhould I make were 1 
1 „ to be aſked the motives which determined 
ERIE Me. 
n I will ſubmit to your own refleQons, 


der 


him, and has promiſed to deliver my an. 


LINE noured Protecreſs, it has been my moſt 
I terious occupation to conſult my true inte- 


of my will, in ſpite of my misfortune, 1 
have not renounced the thoughts of con- 
ciliating the affection of all about me, and 


1 in this ſtate of dereliction and pover- 


A fantaſtic idea, which my reaſon re- 


| girl, whoſe conduct is a thing indifferent 
| to every body; but as a young perſon re- 
moved for a time from her family, whom 


my dear, this diſobliging refuſal to he un- 


det 


Wis! 


10 


af - 
ho- 
moſt 
inte- 
and 
ne, I 
con- 
and 
| am 
over- 
n re- 
ſuade 
Adleis 
erent 
n re- 
hom 
ms of 
Influ- 
my- 
exact 
7 CII- 
Id to 
Il aſk 
„ere l 
nined 


tions, 


e un- 


der 


E 
der any obligations to my moſt tender 
friend. Can I, with decency, accept the 
ſervices of Monſ. de Germeuil? live under 
the protection of ſo young a man 7 owe 
my dependence to him? inhabit a ſpacious 
and pleaſant country-ſeat, where every ob- 


ject would trace out his care ard tender- 


nels? How could I avoid his c:mpany ? 
With what right conld I ſhut the door of 
his own houſe againſt him? Would it not 
be highly imprudent to ſuperadd the ſenſe 
of a juſt gratitude to that lively and en- 
dearing friendſhip which you yourſelf calt 
dangerous? He will think me inſenſible; 
he will ceaſe to love me; to think of me. 
And pray, who revealed to you this affſiét- 
ing truth? Is it by preferring his intereſt 
to my own. happineſs, that I have deſerv- 
ed his indifference ? What ſhall that 
friendſhip congenial with us both lie ex- 
tinguiſhed in his heart? Oh, no, it will 
hve in his as in mine for ever; ke will ne- 


ver forget me: you forewarn me that he 


will forget me; you ſeem, my dear, to 
lay a great ftreſs on this. —Yes, my letter 
is gone; for the future direct yours to the 
Hotel de Terville; Madam de Moncenat 


lodges at her mother's. 


LET- 
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128 are not indulgent enough to 2 de 
heart whoſe ſecret motions you think . 
you know. When I become better ac. v 
quainted with my own real inclination, | al 
ſhall repent the ſacrifice J have made; it ar 
ſhall prove the ſource of eternal bitterneſs; ne 
I ſhall reproach myſelf every day of mj ſu 
life for having blaſted my own hopes, ye 
and filled with grief the heart of a gene ſh 
rous man. bt 

With grief! how the cruel word pierce ar 
me to the heart! But why, my dear Hor: in 
tenſia, why, tell me ?—why do you ſtrive} w 
o not endeavour to perſuade me.— Oh re 
never preſent to my idea the ſad image 0! la 
Monſ. de Germeuil, afflicted, deeply af: ip 
flicted! rather repeat to me, he will for di 
get you, he will not think of you; I pre 
ter, without heſitation the mortifying cer- v1 
tainty of being baniſhed from his remem tic 
brance to the affliting thought of having an 
filled his heart with grief. ſy 

Let us baniſh, for the future, a ſubjed nc 
which affects us in fo different a manner vi 
cannot think of Monſ. de Germeuil; hy 

ui 


1 
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his proffers, and of my misfortune, with- 
out ſhedding tears: and I am no longer 
at liberty to allow my heart this unavailing 

| comfort. | | 
] have been theſe five days at the Hotel 
1 to 2 de Terville: in the morning I wait on the 
think young Marchioneſs; 1 fit down to work 
ter ac. with her, and often at the ſame frame; 
tion, | all this while I am obliged to ſtifle my highs, 
de; it and conceal my deep iadneſs. After din- 
ernels; ner, I am employed in a long gallery in 


of my ſuperintending the work of a number of 


hopes, young girls, very aukward in mixing their 
gene ſhades. Madam de Moncenai's maids are 

buſied here in winding the ſiiks, in ſharing 
pierce! among them the bobbins of worfted, and 
ar Hor in diſtributing the gold ſpangles to thoſe 
ſtrive} who are to work them up. A noiſy mirth 
— Oh! reigns every where; ſome ſing, others 
nage of laugh : the ſmail time 1 am obliged to 
ply af. ſpend there, appears extremely long and 
vill for- difagreeable. 1 
. I pre You are in hopes Madam de Moncenai 


ng cer- Will diſtinguiſh me by her particular no- 


remem tice of me; no ſuch thing; her coldneſs 


having and indifference render her incapable of 


ſuch condeſcenſion as you mention. It is 

ſubjed not her's, but Madam la Contteſſe de Ter- 

nanner ville's good graces that muſt be cultivated. 

euil; 0 This 
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becauſe he may write no more? What ne- 
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This laſt lady is ſtill in the country, and 
no body here ſeems to deſire her return. 

But I am in haſte as I find I am called 
down: I might have had a letter from 
Monſ de Germewl yeſterday; I know not 
whether I wiſhed it, or feared it, but my 
heart beat within me all day long. Is it 


ver!—Oh, Hortenſia, do you think that 
he will never write to me? I wiſh—Oh!. 
I know not what to wiſh; all my ideas 5! 
claſh and. deſtroy each other; I cannot fix 
them. Farewell, my dear, continue to . 
love me. | ” | Br 


and 


Ned 

rom 

' not | 
my} 
Is it 

t ne- 
that | 


Oh!. 


ideas 
ot fix 
e to 


5 


AN 


Sincerely congratulate you on the ad- 
vantage you have lately obtained. I 


Jook on it as an happy omen of your gain- 
ing your law-ſuit. That proviſion once 
granted, will enable you to reimburſe your 
couſin all ſhe has advanced for you. I can 
eaſily conceive the kind of relief you ſpeak 


of: You are in the right, there is perhaps 


ſome cunning in lending with an ill grace. 
We may poſſibly weaken the ſenſe of gra- 


titude in our debtors, but then we make 


them extremely eager to get out of our 


debt. 


Can you aſk me if I am ſatisfied with 


| the choice | have fixed on? You whoſe 


ſoul is fo ſenſible, ſo delicate, were you not 


_ apprehenſive, my dear, of teazing me by 
| ſuch a queſtion ? Does it not carry the mark 


of a reproach? Formerly you never uſed 


io accuſe me of obſtinacy. Can we pro- 


perly be ſaid to chooſe, when neceſſity im- 


poſes that choice; when it leaves us bur 
one path to proceed in? 


E Te 


| my firſt condition, how ſhould I be fatis- 


So near, and yet fo far removed from 


fied ? 
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fied ? Every thing that preſents itſelf to 


my eyes, recalls the idea of Madam d' Au. 


terieve's houſe: I ſpend the day in a mag. 


nificent apartment; pomp, ſplendor and 


riches, ſtill ſhine around me; my eyes ſtil 
view the ſame objeQt, but theſe no longer 
make the ſame impreſſion : the little fatis- 
faction they give to me is a ſufficient _ 
how different the property in any thing i 
from the mere enjoyment. | 

Pleaſures, you tell me, will ſoon reign at 


Granſon, nothing but ſeſtivity: Madam 


de Sauve is to be of the party: your couſin 


foreſees an approaching alliance between 
the two families: And why, my dear, why 


does this projected alliance diſturb you ſe 


much? why occaſion ſo much uneaſineſs} 
| Mademoiſelle de Sauve is well born; ſhe 
is rich: if heaven have deſtined her to 


form the happineſs of Monſ. de Germeuil, 
ſhe ſhall have my moſt ardent prayers; 
yes, in the ſecret of my heart, I ſhall love 
I ſhall cheriſh the woman who can mak 
him happy. 

No, indeed, he has not written to me. 
Does not his conduct in this ſeem fingular, 


and even capricious ? My refuſal may have 
provoked him, I confeſs; but though! 


ſhould have angred bim, ſhould he no 


have 


elf to 
d' Au- 
mag 
and 
es {till 
onget 
ſati | 
leſſon 
ung ö 
1g at 
ſadam 
couſin 
tweel 
r, Why 
ou | 
ſineſs! 
7; (he 
her to 
rmeul, 
ayers; 
11 love, 
make 


to me 


ay have 


tinguiſhed in an inſtant? Do there remain 


her neither capable of love nor hatred. 


ne is ſo taken up with herſelf; ſo little ca- 


| Pable of intereſting herſelf for others; fo 
har 
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have written to me! Can friendſhi 


p be ex- 


no traces of it? mine ſhall be more laſting. 
Certain to have deſerved the eſteem of 
Monſ. de Germeuil, I did hope to obtain 
it: I flattered myſelf I ſhould preſerve it; 
receive teſt; monies of it, not very frequent, 
indeed, but tender comforting ones; they 
would have ſweetened all the troubles of 
my life! His neglect, his coldneſs, even his 
forgetfulneſs, ſhall never deſtroy my firſt 
ſentiments; I ſhall always remember that 
the nephew of Madam d'Auterive did not 
forſake me in my misfortune; that he 
would have altered my ſituation, and have 
made me happy! gratitude ſhall engrave 
on the bottom of my heart his good inten- 
tions, tranſitory, indeed, but honourable, 
SY the candor and generoſity of his 
oul. 

I have already told it you ; I ſhould loſe 
my labour in endeavouring to make a 
friend of Madam de Moncenai; I believe 
It 
is not poſlible to be prettier, and at the 
ſame time leſs amiable than this lady. The 
care of her perſon is her ſole occupation; 


tireſome. 


tiful and regular features ſhew no marks 


what ſhe was yeſterday ; and to-morrow! 


1120 J 
tireſome with her perpetual repetitions of 
the trifling events which concern her only; 
ſo fretful at the leaſt alteration in her 
health; talks ſo much, and enters into ſo 
minute a detail of it; her accounts are fo. 
tedious, ſo diſguſting that ſhe tires out her 
very women: cold and infipid, her beau- 


of the leaſt emotion; ſhe will be to-day, 


will find her in the ſame diſpoſition A-| on 
midft the grand circle ſhe lives in, ſhe ch 
makes no diſtinction of perſons; the com- pa 
merce of the world, and faſhion, guide her vel 
in every thing, and I doubt whether ſhe. att 
ever made one ſingle reflection on the little yo, 
devoirs of ſociety, though ſhe obſerves cor 


them all very punctually. the 


The abſence of her huſband, new is ſen 
Provence, whither he is gone to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of a conſiderable inheritance, ſub-! wif 
jects her conduct to the authority of the ſee 
Counteſs de Teiville. Happily for the brit 

oung Marchioneſs it is nearly the ſame lite 
thing to follow her own inclinations, or to on, 
be guided by thoſe of other people. ver. 

Farewell, my dear Hortenſia, may you! of 


experience, in the ſequel of your affairs, the tan 


ſame good fortune you met with laſt Tuel- I 


day. tous 


LET. 
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o lo} 
e ſo 3 5 FE 
her HEN the mind is reſtleſs and diſſa- 
eau -· tisfied, it is ſome kind of amuſe- 
arks ment, you ſay to form diſtant wiſhes, to 
day direct all our ideas to one object, to divert 
wow! the hours of our retirement with the illuſi- 
A- ons of a deep, nay, even pleaſing, melan- 
, ſhe. choly. Indeed, my dear, for ſome time 
com- paſt you have found out amuſements of a 
e her very extraordinary nature; but J will not 
er ſhe attempt to penetrate into the ſecrets of 
little your heart: when ever you pleaſe, I ſhall 
ſer ves comprehend this myſterious language, and 
then the veil under which you conceal] your 
is ſentiments, will be removed, | 
e poſ· If it is an amuſement to form diſtant 
„ ſub-| wiſhes, it is not always an advantage tc 
of the ſee them accompliſhed. The inſtant that 
xr the brings on the accompliſhment of our de- 
; ſame; les, often deſtroys a flattering expectati- 
„or to on, robs us of a pleaſing hope, and deii- 
vers us over to that anxiety which a ſtate 
ay yon of doubt and uncertainty kept at a dil- 
irs, the tance, 
Tue I muſt confeſs, I was paſſionately deki- 
tous to receive a letter from Moni. de Ger- 
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meuil: 1 will confeſs more; I imagined I | 0 
had a right to the gratitude of a friend, ſu 
whoſe proffers I rejected, from ſentiments, | 

rather tender than generous. The care of | If 
his happinels alone intereſted me; his for- of 
tune, his duty, the ſear of making him p 
loſe the ſmalſeſt advantages he enjoyed, 

were the object of my moſt ſerious refleQi-| ,, 1 
ons. Theſe alone determined my conduct, Ge 


and if Idid ſet beſore your eyes and my own, ſho 


all the inconveniencies that might affect 

myſelf; awaken every apprehenſion of iſ; 
the future, and open to my view all the kin 
ſad conſequences of my compliance, thoſe tha 
were only arts to confirm and ſttengthen ref; 


me in my reſolution of parting for ever with 


thoſe ideas of felicity, whoſe too ſeducing tem 
image returned every inſtant to my troub- ons 
led thoughts. he c 

have received the anſwer expected conf 
with ſo much emotion and impatience ; Ihatr 
could wiſh; yes, I could wiſh it were {tillreſo 


the object of my hope—of my defire : orpron 


rather, I wiſh 1 had never ſeen Mon. dedeſir 
Germeuil again, never admitted his viſits to ſe 


never written to him. man 


And why am I not at leaſt free, in min? 
preſent diſagreeable ſituation ? why am ume 
not permitted to think, to act, withoupleaſ 
being expoſed to complaints, rather tot 
ſevere 


o 


11 
dl fevere; to unjuſt reproaches? Who has 
nd, ſubjected my conduct to Monſ. de Ger- 
nts, meu? What right has he to blame me? 
e of My engaging with Madam de Moncenai 
for- | offends him; he is hurt by this ſtep; he 
him | preſumes to accuſe me of obſtinacy, of 
yed, ' miſtruſt, and almoſt of ingratitude. How 
di- angry 1 am with him! O]! muſt Monl. de 
Juct,| Germeuil be taught how guarded we 
own, ſhould be, when we ſpeak to the unhap- 
flet| ny, whoſe ſorrow and dejection is apt to 
o of gifpoſe the heart to interpret into an un- 
l the kind and bitter ſenſe, every expreſſion 
thoſe that does not breathe the greateſt gentle- 
gthen neſs and affection. | 
with You involve me, he ſays, in that con- 
ueing tempt you juſtly entertained of the relati- 
roub ons of Madam d'Auterive ? Is it pofſlib]- 
he can think ſo? I diſdain his aſſiduity. I 
de cted confound him with thoſe who deſerve my 
ace; lhatred ; my ſentiments appear tender, m 
re ſlillreſolutions are cruel. Can the affecting 
Ire : Mpromiſe of eternal friendſhip, agree with a 
onſ. dedeſire to be forgotten, with a requeſt never 
viſits to ſee me any more, and with the inhu- 

man refuſal Pauline has juſt informed him 

in mitf? He aſks me what prayers I can pre- 

y am ume to put up for him, whilſt I take a 
w ithoupleaſure in deſtroying all his hopes of hap- 
her tC 07 3 e 
ſevere; Ep, 


has not found admittance into my hea 
of Monſ. de Germeuil to his own intereſt! 


rity of an affection capaple of ſacrifici 
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pineſs, and in rendering him the moſt un- 
fortunate of men? | 

Is this reproach to be borne? Oh, my 
Hortenſia, is this love? Is this the ſents 
ment which you think my heart too ſuſcep- 


tible of? It is a comfort to me to learn to 
diſtinguyh its effeQs ; to aſſure mylelf tha 
a paſhon ſo undiſcerning, ſo unreaſonable) 


And is it not this love which ſhuts the ey 


it conceals from him the-force and fin 


every thing ——1I am vexed, I am m 


tified ; were I to tell you all, you woull 


partake in my anger. I knew he was war 
but never ſuſpected him capable of givi 


way to this kind of paſſion. —He thinks! wii 


deſpiſe him, that I hate him !—Oh t 
ungratefu] ! | will think no more 
him. TI will never write to him, no nev 
Farewell, my dear, my mind is 10 
calm enough to enter into the particula 
you defire of me. I am far from hap! 
here: but in what place can .I poſſibly i 
©... 


L E! 


ed; 
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my LETTER XXII. 


n to] MAH my dear at what a time did I com- 
S plain of Monſ de Germeuil! Alas, 
able; thoſe angry expreſſions, I was offended 
rt, with, were the effect of a dangerous deliri- 
um: the moment he was writing to me, 

he was at the point of death. Oh Hor- 
tenſia; the very thoughts of it ſhock me, 
| —Oh my God! to have loſt him, loſt hin: 
| tor ever {—What, then would nothing have 
remained of the moſt perfect of human be- 
ings, but a ſad and melancholy remem-— 
inf brance. But he is beiter, he is well; he 
vill ive; heaven vouchſafes to reſtore him 
to the prayers of ſo many hearts intereſt- 
ed in his preſervation. 
Greatly vexed at his departure, and much 
| diſpoſed on the road, he arrived at laſt 
af at Granſon, in a burning fever: Soon did 
that terrible :liſtemper, -whoſe very name 
turns you pale, diſcover itſelf, accompant- 
ed with every ſymptom which indicates its 
_ | malignity, and threaters death. The crics - 
of lamentation filled the caſtle where ſo 
many diverſhons were preparing. Allthoſe 
_  } tifling {;1ends, u hom the hopes of plea- 
LEF „„ © MIC ſure: 
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ö | ties had drawn togther, quickly Kiperiol ly 


None remained but the Counteſs, who over. Wi 
came her natural horror of this contagiou us 
diſtemper. Proftrate near the bed of 1 ev 
my beloved patient, her «yes were bathed it pr 
| EE tears, and her hands lifted up, — tri 
ID the aſſiſtance of heaven. — Affectionate 
I FE timer! her fears, her love, her afſiduity gr. 
U her tears revive in me the ſenſe of my fol 
e mer friendſhip; Oh, I ſhall love Madan en 
61 de Germeuil? May the joy ſhe has lately ow 
hh | i: felt never be interrupted by the like ap ne 
2 prehenſionss. = are 
DN One of the Counteſs's ſervants, who re cal 
1 turned yeſterday to Paris, with one of 5 pre 
Phyſicians, called to the alliance of Mon 
1 de Germeuil, gave Pauline a particular ad you 
dount of this event. Ihis pernicious dil 
| temper has left no marks on the feature 
1 of the Marquis, but his weakneſs and 1 
neſs will detain him till a conſiderable tim 
tn the country. 1 
cannot reflect, without the greatel 
horror, on the danger whi-h threaten 
the life of the Marquis de Germeui 
What! my dear, had they come and to 


. — 
. — ——— — — 


— — — — 
—— — — - —— — — — 


— — VM — Wy . — * 
— — - - 


„ 4 
— HEY 122 . 6 
853 — 1 


ͤ— — * 


me he is dead; he who partook in all th dif} 
pleaſures of my happy childhood; the ge anc 
_ nerous man, whoſe friendſhip was net you 
leſſened by my fall, would have lived 7 dA 


| ! 

red ly in a broken heart. Alas! we ſuffer 
over; with 1mpatience the misfortunes that beſet 
glow us; we weep, we lament, we think the 
| th evil inſupportable, and look on it as the 
ed ii greateſt imaginable; and yet it is but too 
** true that the greateſt grief in our preſent 

no appreh'enſion may be ſucceeded: by a ſtili- 
quit) greater. 
y fon Forgive me, my dear, if in appearing 
adan entirely taken up with myſelf, and my 
late) own concerns, J incur the ſuſpicion of 
de ap neglecting to intereſt myſelf in yours. They 
are not the leſs preſent to my thoughts, you 
ho re cannot poſſibly doubt it. They teaze you; 
of ih pray who? Iam ſorry to lee you fatigued, 

on} tormented, with all theſe ſolicitations, which, 
you are obliged to continue. Do not aban- 


patience is not one of the brilliant virtues; 
but my daily experience proves to me, 
that it is the only uſeful one to him who is 
poſſeſſed of it. How ſhall I adviſe you in 
regard to the projects of your relation? A 
man capable of chooſing you without wait- 
ing the deciſion of your law-ſuit, deſerves. 
at leaſt the eſteem of my dear friend. This 
diſintereſtedneſs manifeſts a noble heart, 
the ge and yet his aſſiduity ſeems troubleſome to 
nete you, Can it be that the addreſſes of Monl. 
ved of d' Arclai are diſagreeable to ou? And why: 

1 G 4 ſhould: 


if Gon vourlelf to this kind of deſpondency: 
P y 
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Wm! 


ſhould they make you uneaſy ? You are in- 
dependent, and no boby has a right 10 


control you. 


Your couſin is become leſs hon: 
treats you with greater diſtinetion. 


ſhe 


Well, 


my dear, make the moſt of this agreeable 
change: without examining the wotive of 
her aſſiduities which you term almoſt ob. 


* 


be 


liging, turn her good humour to your own| 
account, and endeavour to keep it up by 
your complaiſance. Farewell, my good my 
| friend. 
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LETTER XXII. 


OU have reaſon to complain of my 
ſilence; but then you ought not to 


be angry with me, my dear. It is true, ! 
have not written to you thele two polts. 

Weak, ill, .vexed, not caring to interrupt 
my work, the fatigue of the day made me 


| buſband the hours of the night; made me 


| | poſtpone every occupation capable of driv- 
| 10g away: ſleep from my heavy eyes. My 


health grows better, but my heart is griev- 


ed, and my mind gi ves way to New VEX2- 
tions: 

| Thave received two letters from Monſ "4 
de Germeuil; they have ſenſibly affected 

me. He aſks my pardon for having pre- 

' ſumed to write to me at a time when he 


was not himſelf; he cannot recollect the 
expreſſions fallen from his pen in the height 


of his fever; I return him no anſwer! has 
he been ſo unfortunate as to offend me? he 
uembles at the very idea of having been 
guilty. He is ſo if he has diſpleaſcd me; 
de is too ſeverely puniſned by this loog, 


E T- this alarming ſilence! no peeviſh, no an- 


sr expreſſions, but the ſweeteſt, kindeſt 
| „ reproaches ; 3 
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reproaches z; complaints lo tender, prayer. 
lo tubmil live, ſo warm; a will fo deter. 
mined to perſiſt in iis purpoſes; ſo much 
„cal in combating, in overthrowing my fit 
volous objeftions. Fortune, titles, gran. 
deur, have no charms for him: May I lok 
all, and gain Sophia, and then this world 


can offer me nothing vorthy to excite my 


regret. 
Oh! Hortenſia, how defend myſelf a 
gainſt ſo warm a pathon ? he will not be- 
lieve me indifferent to the happineſs of a 
man to whom I vow an eternal friendſhip; 
he chanllenges all thoſe titles that I ſhould 
have honoured him with during the life 0! 
Madam d'Auterive. 

Into what a perplexity do my own ex- 


preſſions throw me! What can I ſay to 


him? He hurries, he afflicts me. I know 
not what ſecret power aſſiſted me to beat 
up againſt his injuſtice ; I am ſure I find 
myſelf very weak againſt his entreaties.— 
Oh ! why ſhould he love me? by what fa- 


tality d0 the joy, the Felicity of Monſ. de 


Germeuil depend on an untoitunate girl} 


Alas ! I dare not conſider his love as 4 
good; it might make ſome other fo happy; 
wn What woman would not be overjoyed to 

reign. over a heait 0 tender, ſo delicate. 
Good 


Ae "bead hav 2A OY 


rayen 


deter. 


much 
ny fn. 


gran. 
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world 
te my 
her character had been but too faithfully. 
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Good God! what ſhall I do, tell me then, 
my dear, what would you 45 

To my preſent ſtate of uncertainty, un- 
eaſineſs, and perplexity, is ſuperadded the 
apprehenſion of being very ſoon under the 
neceſſity of ſeeking ſome other retreat. 
Madam de Terville, who arrived twelve 
days ſince, has already convinced me, that 


drawn to you. Her figure is diſagreeable, 
her air vulgar; ſhe ſpeaks loud, has an 
imperious tone, with the city manner; is 
of a ſuſpicious temper, and very ſour bu- 
mour. It was with a kind of affected fur-" 
priſe, very diſobliging, and after leveral - 
uſeleſs and ill-natured queſtions, that ſhe 
gave me leave to continue my uſual cuſtom - 
of retiring to my room during meals. 
had the mortification to hear her find fault 
with 'v'adam de Moncenai, blame her ri- 
diculous condeſcenſion, and repeat - ten 
times over, What, Madam de B:aumont's 
niece not eat in the ſervants hall]! For what 
reaſon, I beſeech you? 

And yet, my youth, and perhaps other 
conſiderations, ought not to render this 
condeſcenſion fo ſurpriſing i in the eyes of a 
lady who is perpetually boaſting the regu- 
larity of her morals, and giving her own 

ane as a pattern for the whole family, 

From 


„ 
From the moment ſhe comes in to the 
apartment of Madam de Moncenai, I have 


the misfortune to fix her attention; ſhe | 
Puts. me out of countenance with her look; 


the humbles me by her expreſſions, | have, 


ſhe ſays, neither the air nor the language of | 
a girl accuſtomed to live by her handy- | 
work; thoſe about me ſeem more like my | 


maids than my companions. By this ob- 


ſervation, you would imagine her inclined 
to think advantagecuſly of me ; on the con- | 
trary, ſhe thinks very ill of me. To a dif- | 


poſition extremely miſtruſtful, ſhe adds a 


very unfavourable opinion of her ſex: It is | 
ſaid her own experience formerly taught 
her both the weakneſs and frailty of it. 1 
am unwilling to believe it. I was in hopes 

of being the object of her indifference, and | 
am ſorry to find myſelf the object of her | 


curioſity. She has given poſitive orders to 
watch all my actions. Cecily, a young 
woman attached to her, has had the good- 
nature to inform me of the employment 
Madam has honoured her with, as ſhe 


terms it. I aſſured her ſhe might fulfil alt 


the duties of it without offending me. 
Farewell, my dear Hortenſia, you are my 


only, my whole comfort. How delightful 
is it to have ſo tender, ſo ſympathizing a 
friend ! to think that we may be one day | 


united 


| 
| 
1 
1 
Z 


| 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


calm whence all happineſs proceeds. 


C 383-7 
united again : This hope ſupports and re- 
vives me in my moſt melancholy moments; 
it opens to me an happy futurity, if, how- 
ever, it be poſſible for a heart fo violently 
agitated ever to recover that peace, that. 


L EF. 


LETTER XXIV. 


HAT a ſtrange employment, my 


E 
7 


| 15 them natural enough, perhaps, but rather 
1 ka 1 irkſome and grievous to your friend. 

iz Why determine in your own mind; why 
4 endeavour to perſuade me, to convince 


| 

' 

165 

BY examine them ; to put an interpretation on 


of my ſoul ? 


ſentiments to you!] if there is a ſecret in my 


neſs you never ſuſpected me of before? 


meuil, is expreſſed in my letters with all 


think ſo. Doubtleſs I love Monſ. de Ger- 


agreeable. 


dear Hortenſia, to collect together | 
the ſcattered expreſſions in my letters ; 3 to} 


171 me, that, by a voluntary ſelf-delufion, 1 
1 diſguite and diſſemble the real diſpolitior 


1, my dear, diſguiſe the nature of my | 
heart, I do not know it. Oh! who ſhould 
induce me to conceal this ſecret from you ? | 
why do you accuſe me now of a reſerved- 


My friendſhip for the Marquis de Ger- 


the marks characteriſtic of the molt 
tender and diſintereſted love: I am in love, | 
you are ſure, deeply and paſſionately in 
love. Pafſhonately! give me leave not to 


men! ; | love him tenderly; his perſon is 


— 


% I EEE", 


le 


— 


. would appear hard to me in order to pre- 


ſons you make uſe of in ſupport of it. 


by Madam d'Auterive, ſhall never light 


L239. -1 
agreeable to me, his wit engages me, his 
fne qualities affect me, his triedſhip flat- 
ters me; his ſentiments, his intentions 
ennoble me in my own eyes; nothing 


ſerve his efteem; it is dearer to me than 
my exiſtence. You are going to repeat 
to me, your friendſhip is love. Very well, 
my dear, | will venture to combat this o- 
pinion, and to attack it with the ſame rea- 


If love draw us on with violence; if it 
maſter our ſouls; if we cannot oppole any 
long reſiſtance to its impetuous deſires ; 
if it deſtroy the wiſeſt reſolutions; if it 
mock the greateſt obſtacles; if it has the 
art to level every difficulty; if reflection, 
prudence, duty, raiſe but a feeble barrier 
in its way; if it break through it in its ra- 
pid career: I ſpeak it with confidence, I. 
afirm it with truth, my friendſhip is not 
love, has no reſemblance to love. 

1 Hortenſia, never ſhall my rea- 
fon, baffled by that fatal inclination, leave 
me defenceleſs: I will never renounce the 
laws which honour and gratitude impoſe 
on me, No, 1 will not ſow trouble and 
diſſention in hearts united by nature and 
ſacred ties: The unhappy girl, adobted 


the 


4 
| N the brand of diſcord in the breaſts of the 
„ family. 1 will reſpect the niece of my ge- 
| HEES nerous protectreſs! her heirs have aban- 
1 ER doned me, have caſt me off, but they 
Wis | | ſhall not deſpiſe me. Forgotten by them, 
T2 and by the whole world, | will not awaken | 
1 TIS the remembrance of my unfortunate birth 
J. by a ſtep inconſiderate, bold, and capable 
(108 of ruining him who urges me to it. The 
Wh RF adopted child of a worthy lady ſhall pre- 
1 | ſerve, at leaſt, the rich inheritance which 
WINEL, ©: cannot be torn from her; an inviolable at- 
if 14 tachment to her duty, and the comforting 
1 certainty of being always able to ſay to 
N 1 herſelf, My misfortune is the effect of ; 
Nen chance, and not of my own imprudence. 4 
N Madam de Terville ſeems bent on vex- „ 
5 ing and mortifying me. She has juſt ſent / 
9 to make me a moſt ridiculous propoſal in . 
FG very diſobliging terms. Oh! how would \ 
Lis Monſ. de Germeuil be humbled. if he 8 
101 knew the diſpoſitions of that lady with re- 
Wt gard to the perſon whom he would honour g 
MEL with the name of his companion. Fare- b 
140 wel, my dear, in a ſhort time I ſhall write » 
1 to you oftener. Every thing tells me I 
MF ſhall not be long here. EL 


L E T. 


1 ] 


LETTTER M. 


T is now two in the morning: I ſhould 


in vain attempt to tafte the ſweets of 


fleep, which will not viſit this nciſy ® hotel | 


for ſome time; every thing is in an inceſ- 


| ſant hurry and confuſion, and I doubt whe- 


ther they are ever acquainted here with 
peaceful reſt. - 
To-morrow I quit this houſe, and that 
without any regret : I am ſorry to be ob- 
liged to enter into the particulars of this 
diſagreeable quarrel ; but I muſt inform 


you why Madam de Terville diſmiſſes me, 


or, to expreſs myſelf better, ſhametuily 


turns me away from her daughter's ſervice. 


Would you believe it, my dear, ſhe wants 
to marry me! This haughty domineering 
woman, pretends that her pleaſure, or 
flighteſt caprices, are to be laws to all a- 


bout her; and to refufe to ſubmit to them, 


is, in her eyes, an unpardonable crime. 
From the very firſt days of my entering 


into this ſervice, Madam de Terville's 


The name of noblemen's houſes at Paris, 


houſe. 
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houſeſteward, a man ſomewhat in years, 
ſeemed very aſſiduous to oblige me: he 


got another room added to my little apart-, 


ment; it was furniſhed by his directions; 
his ante would wait on me; I reward: 1; 
" eir Zeal without 1 imagining the motive of. 

This man uſually ſpent part of the af. 


e in the gallery, and amuſed himſelf 


with ſeeing the people at work; he often 
ſpoke to me; his age and complaiſance in- 
duced me to give him polite anſwers. A 
little before the arrival of the Counteſs, one 


of Madam de Moncenai's women came 


to me into my chamber: after a long 


diſcourſe, whoſe drift I could not at all 
comprehend, but which ſeemed to promiſe, 


a very Intereſting diſcovery, this woman 


requainteq me that Monſ. Ballin was very. 


rich, very good-natured, maſter of his own, 
fortune, free in his choice, and found him- 
ſelf diſpoſed to make my fortune, and to 
ſettle the whole of it on me, if | would con- 


ſent to marry him. 


You may ealily gueſs how much this 
propoſal, which ſhe looked on as fo advan- 
tageous, mortified and diſguſted me: my 
diſcontented countenance, my abſolute re- 
fuſal, ſurpriſed her ; ſhe inſiſted on it, and 
I had much ado to perſuade her that Monſ. 


Ballin's offers would be all to no purpole. 


Far 
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Far from being diſcouraged, this man 
perſiſted ; he ſet the whole family to ſoli- 
cit me: every body found the effects of 
his ill humour; Madam de Moncenai's 
maids began to banter him; when Madam 


de Terville returned home, her's did the 
fame, vexation and paſſion ſoured the poor 
old man's temper, at firſt they laughed at 
it, afterwards they complained of it: Ma- 
dam de Terville was told the cauſe of her 
ſteward's moroſeneſs; ſhe fell into a moſt 
violent fury with him, ſent for him, called 


him madmam, and would have diſcharged 


him: He confeſſed his extravagant love, 
threw himſelf at the feet of his miſtreſs, 
put her in mind of his long, his faithful 
ſervices, and beſoueht her to give me to 
him as the reward of his attachment to her 
intereſt. 

By a conſequence of the inconceivable 
caprice of this lady, far from being angry 
at the confeſſion of her old ſervant, ſhe 
found his caſe quite affecting, promiſed to 
end the matter to his liking, forbid her 
maids to rally Monf. Ballin, cried out an 
hundred times over, Alas, poor man! and 
immediately ſent ro let me know ſhe re- 
quired me to marry him, and ordered me 


to think ſeriouſly of it. 
L had 


L 140 J 
had juſt received this odd meſſage when 
I wrote to you laſt; I was in hopes that 
Madam de Terville would not be lo unjuſt 
as to imagine ſhe had a right to diſpoſe of 
me; I was miſtaken, yeſterday in the e- 
vening ſhe ſent for me to attend her; ſhe} 
was undreſſing when I came into her room; 


I will not repeat to you what ſhe (aid, nor 


my anſwers; my diſobedience exciting 
her indignation, ſhe flew into a violent 
paſſion with me without moderation, and 


I may ſay without decency : My figure, 


my air, the delicacy of my features, were 
the ſubject of her keeneſt raillery ; ſhe ex- 


claimed againſt the caprice of nature, that 


ſuch creatures as I ſhould have ſo many 


_ uſeleſs charms? ſhe cruelly aſked me, who 


22 | „ 
dg came: wuo inipired 


me with the pride of oppoſing her will? 


what I meant by turning the head of a 
man who belonged to her, and whole. 
courtſhip was an honor to-me ;. ſhe did not 
| intend he ſhould grow quite mad: I might. 
chuſe either to marry him, or leave the 


| houſe immediately. 


I vept bitterly, Ifaid nothing, my bold- | 
neſs ſeemed un ſupportable; ſhe diſcharged. 
me, forbidding me to appear beſore her 
any more. As I was going out of the 

room, ſomebody ſpoke, probably in my 

behalf, 


0 
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bold- 
arged 
e her 
f the 


in my 


elalf, 


E for I heard the Counteſs anſwer, 


male adventures, of theie proud beggars, 


| N her wit to me ? let her obey me, 


| former employment, I ſhall'be free from 


over our wrongs? Deſpondency muſt be 


in 3 
Good God! the world is full of theſe fe- 
who, by the help of a tolerable face, and a 
[ a ready prepared, might engage one in 


their behalf, were one to be off one's 
guard; what is her air, her education, her 


or go out of doors. 
To- morrow I propoſe returning to good 
Madam de Beaumont's; I ſhall reſume my 


control; no body will diſpute with me the 
inconteſtable right of following the dictates 
of my own will. 

In my misfortune, two valuable poſſeſſi- 
ons are left me honor and liberty. How 
can I depri ve myſelf of the one, ſo neceſſar 
to the preſervation of the other? Is not li- 
berty the ſource of courage; of that inward 
ſentiment which {upports us amidſt our fuf- 
ferings, and renders our firmneſs victorious 


the natural conſequence of extreme depen- 
dence. In ſuch a ſituation, we inſenſi- 
bly loſe the habit of reſiſting; we accuſtom 
ourſelves to ſupport humiliation, and to 
ſuffer injuries; we continue to blrſh at the 
inſult, but no longer find ſtrength of mind 
to repel it. Oh, in ſpite of my poverty I 
will never reduce myſelf to this abject ſtate. 

I keep 


1 142 ] 
keep my letter unſealed ;—to morrow, 
when I am in my old habitation, I will 
communicate to you the new propoſals of 
Monſ. de Germeull ; they would agree well 
enough with my taſte; but an unſurmoun- 


requeſt. Why ſhould I be obliged to con- 
tradict every wiſh of ſo dear a friend ? Oh! 
how I ſhould like to be able to teſtify my 
compliance. 


Eleven at might. 


All is changed, my dear, I am till at 
the Hotel de Terville; I am kept here; 
I am promiſed to be uſed with kindneſs, 
and in ſpite of my reluctance to ſtay, I 
could not avoid ſacrificing my reſentment 
to ſo obliging and ſingular a character as 
hers, who, to uſe her own words, has tak- 
en me under her protection. 

At ten in the morning I had packed up 
my trunks, and was going down with a 


that young favourite of Madam de Terville, 
who had orders to obſerve me, met me, 
and ſtopping me on the ſtairs; You are 
very late, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, in your 


of 


- - = = 


table difficulty prevents my yielding to his 


deſign to ſend them away, when Cecily, 


attendance on the young Marchionels ; ſhe | ; 
has been at her frame above this quarter 


lle, 


arc 
our 


rter 


twenty times in a day: 
her humour, and it amuſes me. 


| herſelf ; 
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of an hour, and will be ſurpriſed to ſee you 
ſo remiſs. 

After what paſſed yeſterday in your pre- 
ſence, I anſwered, I have no buſineſs in 


| Madam de Moncenai's cloſet : Her mother 
ordered me to begone, and this is the only 
one of all her orders which I am diſpoſed 
tio obey. You do not know, then, ſaid 
ſhe, that her orders are nothing here 
without mine? You ſhall ſtay, I inſiſt on 


it; I order it: You muſt put away that 


| lorrowful look, and ſtay where you are. 


did not much reliſh this kind of joking 


| ſhe perceived it, took my hand, and, lead- 
ing me gently along, forced me to go into 


my chamber. Seeing my eyes filled with 


tears, Oh fie, what a child, ſaid ſhe in an 
_ endearing accent, What, becauſe a woman 
is ridiculous, fantaſtic or ill natured, muſt 


you cry ? it is very hilly : Do as J do, you 


will hve eafily with Madam de Terville. 
Zy ſhewing a perfect tranquillity in thoſe 
moments when ſhe ſtrives to vex me, 1 
| deprive her of the pleaſure of tormenting 


me: ſhe loves, hates, careſſes, and chides me 
I contemplate, 
without emotion, the extreme variety of 
into paſſions, ſcolds, calms, and compoſes 
1, for my part, ſtill unmoved, 

and 
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and even- tempered, preſerve the advantage 
which, my good ſpirits give me over her, 
and without admitting it, ſhe is forced 
to yield to. By being miſtreſs of myſelf, [| 
am able to alter her conceits; I guide her| 
as I like.; ſhe ſays what ſhe pleales, does 
what I would have her, and all is well. 

J congratulate you, Mademoiſelle, ſaid I, 
on having diſcovered a way to live con- 


: 


tented with Madam de Terville ; my tem- 


per would not bend ſo eaſily —You muſt 
alter this temper, replied ſhe with warmth; 


ou have an elevated ſoul, and ſenſibility 


of heart; uſcleſs advantage! in every con- 


dition of life, theſe two qualities are pre- 
judicial to happineſs; you are out of your. 
proper place, it is eaſy to ſee this; and ſo 
am I, perhaps, but a happy turn of mind 


makes me look with chearfulneſs on every 
thing that raiſes melancholy reflections in 
| you. It is prudent to try to diminiſh the 


weight of one's ſuffering ; to adobt new ideas ftr 
in a new ſituation; if we cannot avoid ſuf. Vc 


fering, there are, at leaft, comforting 
compenſations for all the ills of life. For 


inſtance, it is no very agreeable ſituation to 
be the humble friend of Madam de Ter- 
ville; to owe every thing, not to her good · 
neſs, but to the neceſlity ſhe finds of hav- 


ch 


ing me with her: but it would be ſtill! cor 


more mortifying to be like her, to be as 
old, 


k 


N 
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4 old, and to have her features and her hu- 
28 _ Whilſt I hear or look at her, I 
lei feckon, myſelf happy to be Cecily, But! 
„will not detain you lon NM | 
her| come down. M ger, continued ſhe; 
Joel n, Madam de Moncenai deſires 
. Madam de Terville orders, and [ beſeech 
+ | 10:9, 00.8. A 6 oy, 00 Ts oils 
here; the Marquis d vi 5 
con- EP d | c : q 18 de Terville, who ar- 
SAKS, hi ns night, has overjoyed the heart of 
| his mother: I will ſee you again thi 
mth; You h oof ave lome talk together: 
bility ** need of my leſſons; I will teach 
 con- bh the art that makes the rich and great 
, pre-| 4 it is this, to love one's ſelf; to 
 Þre-| have a great value for one's ſelf; to look 
. 3 fol erke ge, all _— beſides ; and to conſider 
W 
every 3 3 
ons 10 * _ 8 long againſt her intreaties and 
ſn the hich 1 ſhe removed every diffenl- 
ideas n oppoſed to her deſires; ſhe 
id ſuf-| Y * ened me againſt my apprehenfions : 
orting = all never hear any more of the 
orting teward, ſaid ſhe. Yeſterday, at her ce 
1 cher, the Counteſs was determined to = 
e Ter- he r e wn , op ts. wha Rea 
N e union ſhe intended; by degrees I be- 
Fond . vn _ banter ; a happy expreſſion I uſed 
be till! co _— Fog inte 4 fit of laughter; all her 
o be as Vou * vaniſhed; the poor love ſick Bal 
old, 1 5 — I 


= _ > 7 £ 
CE FLIRT 


„ 
lin ſtruck her fancy as a fooliſh, doating 
old fellow, who had the aſſurance to court 


a pretty young girl, who might do a great | 


deal better for herſelf: Poor Sophia !—ſhe 
was perfeQly in the right to refuſe him: 
that moment ſhe ordered her upper cham- 
bermaid to forbid him thinking any more 
of you, ſpeaking to you, looking at you, 
or even caming into the gallery when you 
are there; and I am ordered to bid yon 
ſtay. A never-failing merhod to cure peo- 


ple of their partiality, is to throw an air of | 
ridicule on the object which inſpires it; for | 
the misfortune of human nature, this wea- | 


pon is too often employed on occaſions 
where it becomes the greateſt cruelty. 


I have yielded, my dear, I have ſuffered| 


myſelf to be guided by Cecily. The 
Marchioneſs received me with an air of 
kindneſs ; I ſhould have been ſorry to loſe] 
you, ſaid ſhe, but I was almoſt ſure that 
Cecily would find ſome method to appeaſe 
my mother. This ſpeech moved me, [| 
anſwered by making a profound. courteſy; 
was unable to ſpeak. Madam de Ter- 
ville ſaw me after dinner; ſhe ſeemed not! 
to remember ſhe had been angry: at the 
firſt fight of her my heart felt a ſtran 
emotion; I find I can never forget hel 
haughtineſs and her injuſtice, I thought 


10 


eee as — CR 
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ting | to have ſaid ſomewhat about Monſ de 

ourt | Germeuil, but it is late, I muſt endea- © | | 
reat | vour to get ſome reſt, and this letter is 10 
—ſhe | already very long. Farewell, my dear 0 
im: Fortenſia. | 


S 
— 
Sons vos 


666 
uy 

4 

8 . 
. 


8 — a 5 — — — — — — 
- 8.88 — 2 —2 * 28 - _— — 
— — kg, wtf a ae _s 1 —— —— * 


1 


2 * - — = 2 —— Bs. dab * 88 p - " — >" 2 1 , . 2 G 1 
* — 8 = ws — 
— — 2 — . — — 3 5 — p - 0 N 
7 5 p * I , = Y an "_ _ 1 * 
» 4 > * — 1 2 —— * h —U— ta. — PR - 1 — = — — be 
— — äà—jä—).b — — + — — 11 — — - _— — - " — ——— — — — 0 — 
— - 5 — — — — 1 —— _ — — - _ A — 
— . — . G . £. AR an — — — _— , - 7 4 — — p — - — — — — > — 
= hs Haw... ew ey | * — — : 8 > 2 6 * r 5 a 2 be , E 2 224 
2 — : 2 . yer * = — : — 2 2 . a 0 . 
— wy — — — : — 4 , - — — — ant evo. — — * — — ——ů— - — 
2 3 = on 4 A Gs — 3 #4 fy - . . — — 22 — on Tim = . 2 52 «4 2 — 4 as cut _"_ A 1 
C ons * em þ * n ; r * * - h 4 N — — L 
* r 7 Ty 14 8 * * x N - N Go Ws: —2 — - X: * mes: 


Cs; [| 


range " & L ET. 


{148 J 
LETTER XXVI. 


AM ſorry for having made you uneaſy 
by repeating the harſh expreſſions of 


A 


Madam de Terville: ſo long as I ſtay in | 
this houſe, the rembrance of ſo mortifying | 
a ſcene will never be eraſed from my me- 
mory. I cannot look upon that lady, nor | 


even hear the ſound of her voice, without 


feeling a diſagreeable emotion. But then, | 
my dear, whither can I go? hurried away | 


by a Ron reſenttnent, 1 was for return 


to Madam de Beaumont's; but I had for- 
gotten my reaſons for leaving her. Things 


continue the ſame; the motives which ob- 


liged me to leave her, ſtill ſubſiſt in their 
full force. Monſ. de Germeuil writes me 


word of his ſpeedy return to Paris; he has 


not given over his defigns : his obſtinacy, | 
and my own weaknels, frighten me, make 


me dread to ſee or hear him. 


On reading his letters, one would ima- 


gine he never opened mine; he writes to 


me, but never anſwers me. I imagined} 


him leſs eager, leſs wedded to his own no- 
tions. Muſt 1, in order to eradicate a 


truideſs paſhon from his heart, make a new | 


ſacrifice ! ? 
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ſacrifice? deprive myſelf of the only com- 


fort of my life; appear inſenſible, ungrate- 
ful, and put an end by my ſilence, to a 


correſpondence which is dear to me; muſt 


I abſolntely break with him ? Oh, this 
would e a moſt cruel neceſſity indeed 
What, conceal all my ſentiments from him, 
and even hide the effects of a tender, . an 
innocent friendſhip! 

After having wearied myſelf with reflec- 
tions on the intereſt of Monſ. de Germeuil ; 
on the impoſſibility of connecting it with 
his deſires; when I think him convinced 
of the reaſonableneſs, and the force of my 
objections ; . when I imagine he is going to 
tell me, very well, let us be only friends, 
he exaCts a formal promiſe of me to be his; 
he conjures me to give him a written one, 
and to ſend it to him, If I grant him this - 
requeſt, it will ſet his mind at eaſe, calm 


his anxious breaſt, and will enable him to 


wait, with patience, the accompliſhment 
of his happineſs, from time and more fa- 
vourable events. In his laſt letter, he 


marks out for me a plan of conduct which 
1 ſhould like to fix upon; 


1 would follow 
it. were it poſſible for me to carry it into 


execution without his aſſiſtance. He begs 


would chuſe ſome convent to retire to 
with Pauline and her niece. 


He will vikt 


me 


| 1 150 J 
me often if I give him leave; ſeldom if I | 
require it. He inſiſts upon this propoſal, 
and on my immediately quitting the hotel 
de Terville. He trembles at the dangers] ' 
to which my ſtay here expoſes me, he fears 
ſome, of which I can have no idea. „ 

Oh my dear Hortenſia! ever ſince the 
fatal moment when I loſt Madam d'Aute-| 
rive, my every wiſh has been for ſuch a re. 
treat as he preſſes me to make choice of. I| | 
ſhould be very happy to live in one, to ſhut] * 
myſelf up in it for ever, and there to ſpend} \ 
the remainder of my days. At the moment t 
of my taking my laſt leave of the world. I} * 
might dare to open my heart to Monſ. de} 5 
Germeuil; he would then become acquaint 1 
ed with thoſe ſentiments in me he com 1 


plains of; he would no longer reproacl} Y 
me with a cruel indifference. 3 h 
By what ſtrange caprice inſeparable fron} n 
my deſtiny, am 1 not permitted to expe 1 


from a friend, ſo eager to ſerve me, the 
only favour which decency will allow me 
to receive at his hands: Oh! I would not 
bluſh to accept from the nephew of Ma 
dam d'Auterive, the ſmall! ſum neceſſa 
to gain me admittance into a convent, an 
to place me there for life. In thoſe very. 
moments when I afflicted him by rejecting 
his offers; I wiſhed an hundred, and at 
: > . hundred 


withhold ' me. 


Lt] 

hundred times, to communicate my de- 
fires for that purpoſe; my knowledge of 
his love withheld me then, and till does 
Would it be reaſonable 
would it be generous, to aſk the only ſa- 
vour he cannot poſſibly grant me, without 
doing a manifeſt violence to his every 
ſentiment. 2 

I this moment received your two letters. 
I am very ſorry for what you tell me in 
the laſt. What my dear, a new incident 


will perhaps retard the deciſion, you had 


been flattered with, and which you were 
told would ſoon take place? But can they 
go back to ſettlements of ſo old a date? 
This unjuſt requeſt will never be allowed 
J hope. You are always in my thoughts: 
your ſlighteſt ſufferings give me pain; my 
heart is afflifted, I partake in your uneaſi- 
neſs, your tears. Oh, if at leaſt one of us 
were happy! but on that ſuppoſition, 


ſhould we not be both ſo? 


— 
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LETTER XXVII. 


OUR firſt lines have diſſipated my | 


tears; J learn with pleaſure the iſſue 


of ſo flagrant an attempt; you have carr | 
edit; this is a ſecond advantage, and the | 


favourable diſpoſition of the judges appears 
to me a certain proof of the goodnels of 
your cauſe. 


Cecily's liking for me, inſpires you with | 
the ſame ſentiments for her: her humour 
pleaſes you, and makes you delire to be| 
better acquainted with her. I am ſorry it 
js not in my power to ſatisfy your curioſity 
in regard to her: her birth and adventures 
are alike unknown here. Before ſne came 
to the hotel, ſhe lived at a convent, where 


Madam de Terville had a niece, a boarder. 
Cecily, being in great intimacy with the 


young relation of the Counteſs, preſented 
herſelf to her, was approved of, and con- 


ſented to accept of the place of humble 
friend, in the room of another whoſe recent 


| loſs gave Madam de Terville ſome uneaſi- 


neſs, and even ſome perplexity. 
As to her figure, it is impoſſible to con. 
ceiye a prettier. Ido not know whether I 


can 


—— 
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can eaſily give you a juſt idea of her: one 
would think that the graces themſelves 
took delight in forming her: neither ſhort 
nor tall, the moſt exact proportion gives 
eaſe and nobleneſs to all her motions; juſt 
fleſh enough to heighten the natural freſnu- 
| . neſs of her complexion, without in the 
nue leaſt ſpoiling the elegance of her ſhape; 
** | her features are not ſo regular, as they are 
perfectly well marked; the has an inge- 
0 nious countenance, an arch look, a de- 
ä Ciſive manner, wit, vivacity, an accom- 
5 | Pliſhed education, and great acuteneſs. 
; She obſerves with attention, judges with 
_ out mercy, and cenſures with ſeverity, at 
8 it leaſt it appears ſo to me. I can hardly 
6g 0 think the men capable of theſe exceſſes, 
ou which ſhe accuſes them of. Her empire 
tures over the mind of the Counteſs makes the 
chere Whole botel ſubject to her will: ſhe governs, - 
: ran but ſhe obliges; her power always employ- 
* ed to the advantage of others, is not the 
ed object of envy ; as her continuance in fa- 
| on}. Your ſurpriſes every body, people endea- 
gant vour to diſcover the cauſe of it, and this is 
CS what I have been able to gather with a 
af | EW to 1mpart 1t to you. 
* The counteſs has not lived always in 
3 France. During the life of Monſ. de Ter- 
ra, ville, ſhe was at Naples, Madrid, Vienna 
8 can | Ws 4+ and 


„„ 
and Rome, where he was ſucceſſively Am- 
baſſador. She has kept up a correſpon- 
dence in all the different courts, where 
that able negotiator acquired the higheſt 


conſideration : her houſe is ſtill open to all | 


ſtrangers, who are introduced to her by 


the miniſters of their Princes: they look 
on her as one of the rarities they are to ſee 
in France. And yet in the eyes of her 
countrymen, Madam de Terville preſents 
nothing worthy of their curioſity, or of 


conciliating the ſuffrage of other nations, 
They allow her that good breeding which 


_ Perſons brought up in courts habitually | 
contract: they find in her a ſufficient Know- 


ledge of the world, abundance of ſmall 


talk, very little wit, with vaſt pretenſions, 


and unſupportable vanity. But out of her 


own country, ſhe is called a celebrated | 


woman; people think themſelves happy to 
correſpond with her ; her letters are ſought 
-after, ſhewn, copied, handed about, ad- 


mired ! ſhall I tell you all? They ſay, but 


perhaps it 1s a calumny, ' but they ſay that 
| *ſhe never had {kill enough to write a ſingle 


note; that ſhe neither underſtands her | 
own language, nor the language of the 


countries where ſhe has lived; that ſhe 
owes all her brilliant reputation, to the la- 
dy whoſe place Cecily now occupies : it is 

certain 
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certain this young woman is continually 
writing; fhe has no other employment, 
and on poſt days Madam de Terville ſhuts 
herſelf up with her. If this is not ſo, ap- 


pearances are certainly againſt her. 


No, Monf. de Germeuil is not arrived: 
his mother, whois alittle indiſpoſed, keeps 
him ſtill at Granſon, He writes often'to 
me: he is always complaining of me, and 
even with ſome bitterneſs. I foreſee, it 
will be impoſſible for me to avoid coming 
to a rupture with him, however affliQing. 
He is ſometimes fo unreaſonable, and ſo 
firmly adheres to his own opinion! Oh ! 
Hortenſia, the men obſtinately perfiſt in 
what they demand: their very ſubmiſſion 
is tyranny: they urge with an indilcreet 
ardour ; they dare even toexact, tothreaten. 
Monſ. de Germeuil tells me he will give 
over writing to me Well, let him give 


over, let him abandon me; may Inever 


be moved, vexed, ruffled by his unjuſt fe- 
proaches I wiſhed to preſerve his friend- 

ſhip, you know it my dear, the utmoſt of 
my deſires was confined to fame flight 


marks of his remembrance. If theſe 


ice. Ire 
refuſed me, I fhall doubtlefs be grieved ; 

but though weak enough to regret them, 
I will not be ſo mean as to court them; I 


will 
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will not purchaſe the pleaſure of being be- 


loved by a complaiſance criminal in my 


. own eyes. As I cannot, as I ought never | 
to be Monſ. de Germeuil's, I will not put 

myſelf in a ſtate of dependence on him; 
I will not contract any voluntary obligati- | 
ons: I will accept none of his aſſiſtance, | 
ſince I am in a ſituation to ſupport myſelt 


without being beholden for it to any. 
LI You aſk me whether Monſ. de Terville 
is agreeable: indeed I cannot tell; though 
-I always ſee him ſome part of the day 
at his ſiſter's. If I may believe Cecily, 
he is a young fellow exceeding vain, giddy, 


very forward, and very impertinent. She 
paints the Marquis de Moncenai in colours 
not much more to his advantage. He ap-| 


peared to me cold and ſullen ; ſhe pretends 
he is mad. His outward appearance, ſhe 


ſays is grave and ſolemn; he errs by me- 
_ © thod,; fancies himſelf a wit, philoſopher, 
- Politician, capable of reforming every or- 


der in the ſtate. They who really poſſeſs 
the qualities which he enjoys only in his 
on imagination, find him out io be igno- 
' norant, head-ſtrong, talkative, and always 


NN Lou muſt not, however, en- 


irely rely on the judgment of Cecily ; for 


nn 
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be- as J have already told you, ſhe is not 01 
my | and above charkatle * , is not over 


| Farewell my dear, accept my tender 
put congratulations on your new hopes. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


$ OW diſagreeable it is, my dear Hor- 


tenſia, to live in a ſtation entirely dif- 
ferent from that for which the habits con- 


tracted in our early education utterly diſ- 
qualify us: not to be able to carry conſe- 
quence enough by mere outſide, or to con- 


ciliate the regard of the world, by any o- 
ther than ſome internal qualities, often lia- 
ble to the ſuſpicion of affectation, and al- 
ways of little coſideration in the eyes of 


thoſe who poſſeſs them not. 
The Marquis de Ter ville honours me 


with a particular attention ; which is be- 
come extremely irkſome and diſagreeable 
to me. He is determined, he ſays, to 


court me in form; as my little vanity ſeems 
to exact it. Since his return, he has pre- 


ciſely driven to deſpair twenty pretty young | 
women, in order to oblige one ingrate, | 
who hardly takes notice of his aſſiduity, or, 
at leaſt, affects not to be pleaſed with it. 
He begins to wonder, and even to be angry | 


at my coldneſs. Indifterence is prejudici- 


al to beauty; my modeſty, my reſerve, | 
are precious graces it is true; my bluſhes | 
heighten 
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heighten tlie luſtre of the fineſt complexi- 
on in the world: but ſo much ſeverity may 
caſt a gloom over my charms, and weaken 
their impreſſion , it gives me the air of be- 
ing neither acquieſcing, nor ſociable. We 
raile our eyes, we look, we liſten, and 


we anſwer ; filence and diſdain determine 


nothing, and end in nothing; does Miner- 
va's gravity ſuit with the form of Hebe? 
This inſipid ſtuff, tires and provokes 
me. Madam de Moncenai hears all this, 
and is vaſtly diverted with it. She cannot 
ſee why all this little bantering ſhould 


make me angry. Her brother's boldneſs 


and impudence, are no more than a charm- 
ing vivacity in her eyes. If chance throw 
me in the way of the Marquis de Monce- 
cenai, he ſtops me whether 1 will or ne, 
and addreſſes me much in the ſame lan- 
guage. 5 

Cecily endeavours in vain to keep me 
here; the houſe becomes inſuppor table to 
me. Since the arrival of her huſband, the 
Marchioneſs ſees a great deal more com- 
pany. When ſhe does not go out, ſhe 
obliges me to work all day in her great 


_ cloſet; ſhe's eternally going in and out: 


every body comes to admire her work 
and mine. Thus expoſed to the eyes of 
e 7 ſo 
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fo many people, I ſhall hardly eſcape be- 


ing known. Some relation or friend of 
Madam d'Auterive may ſee me, and in- 
form Madam de Terville of my ſad ad- 
venture: to be unfortunate is no recom- 
mendation to that lady, and the uncertain. 
ty of my conditon would draw on me freſh 
inſults from her. | 


Jou take part with Monſ. de Germeuil; 


you think 1 ought te accept of a ſure 
alyle, a decent retreat. You aſk me if [ 
am very ſure that I do not deſerve the re- 
proach of an exceſſive pride? Am I not 


unjuſt in taking ſuch high offence at the 
complaints of the Marquis? You preſs me| 
to examine myſelf ſeriouſly. If a perſon | 
diſtinguiſhed by her noble turn of mind, | 
annexes the idea of ſhame to the accepting | 
a generous offer; you deſire me to inform | 
you, what kind of merit that muſt be, 


which can excite and keep up a ſpirit of 


benevolence, in a compaſſionate mind, 


ſince according to my principles as you ſay, 
there is no obliging any but the meaneſt 
and worſt of men ? To 

By promiſing to partake one day with 
you in the fortune you expect, and by giv- 


ing you my word to live with you, I ima- | 
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gie my dear, I have anſwered that queſti- 
on. I am ſenſibly affected, but not hum- 

bled with your offers; I have promiſed to 
your hands the aſſiſtance 
which I obſtinately refuſed to owe to Mon. 
de Germeuil. In my preſent ſituation, I 
would accept, without heſitation, the pro- 
tection, the favours of one of my own ſex. 
Believe me Hortenſia, misfortunes have not 
ſoured my temper ; have not made me in- 
flexible. I aſpire not to the vain glory of 
diſtinguiſhing myſelf by an affectation of a 


diſintereſtedneſs againſt nature: men do 


not prefer, through taſte, labour to reſt, 


indigence to affluence, ſlavery to liberty: 
T have not an exalted mind, I do not aim 


at chimerical virtues, but circumſtances 
do not permit us always to adopt general 
maxims, and often impoſe on us particu- 

Allow me, my dear, toaſk you a queſti- 
on in my turn. How muſt I conduct 


myſelf in regard to Monſ. de Germeuil, if 


yielding to his intreaties, I ſhould. accept 
of a retreat, where every comfort muſt be 
the fruit of his liberality? what proof 
ſhould I dare to give him of my gratitude? 
We do in ſome me meaſure repay the good 

; we 
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we have received, by attachment, by com- 


Plaiſance, and by a continual attention to 
oratify, and even to prevent the wiſhes | 
of thoſe whom we have conſented to be 


obliged to. In my ſituation, forced to 


withſtand perpetually, the wiſhes of the | 
man, who means to make my whole life-a | 
ſcene of happineſs, muſt I then reſolve io 
appear inſenſible to his goodneſs ? He would | 
make me eaſy and happy ! whilſt I cannot, 
muſt not, do any thing for him! how of. 


ten ſhall I tell you, my dear friend ; how 
often repeat, that I will never accept of 
obligations which I cannot poſſibly return, 


without being wanting to my benefactor ot 


to myſelf? 


I beg of you, no more to renew a ſub- 


ject which appears to us under ſuch diffe- 
rent lights. Let us for ever put an end to 


this long diſpute. I do dot like to oppoſe} 
your notions ; I ſhould think-myſelf ſurer 


of the propriety of my own, were you to 


approve them. Your reflections throw | 
me into doubt, and uncertainty ; 1 fear to 
err; IJ have need to recollect every mo- 
ment that you love me too well, to be im 


partial between Monſ. de Germeuil and 
myſelf; if you deſired my happineſs bo 
5 | an 
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than you do, you would not be ſo much [i 
inclined to blame my refuſal. Farewell, 10 
my dear, Lam not angry. Oh my God! 1 
can Jever be angry with you? ji 
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LETTER XXIX 


IIYHAT along ſtory am I going to 
tell you, my dear Hortenſia; what | 
different emotions of the mind, does the 
ſhort ſpace of one day bring about ! This 
morring, humbled, diſtreſſed, I was giv- 
ing myſelf over to the moſt cruel reflecti- 
ons; the world preſented to my view no- 
thing but hard-hearted or wicked perſons : | 
this evening, in an hour of comfort, and 
pleaſing ſenſations, I admire the aſtoniſh- 
ing difference of the mind, of the heart, of 
the ſenſations of thoſe mortals, ſo like in 
appearance, and yet fo diſtinguiſned by 
the ſurpriſing variety of their principles and 
manners. 
A little before noon, Madam de Monce- | 
nai left me alone in her cloſet, while ſhe 
went to her mother, where the Marquis 
de Monglas waited for her: the inſtant ſhe 
went out, his valet de chambre preſented 
me a letter, which he ſaid he had orders to 
deliver to me. Deceived by the manner of 
the folding, and thinking one man alone 
had any pretenſions to write to me; with- 
out examining either the arms, or hand, 
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expreſs my anger, my indignation. The 
letter was from the Marquis de Terville. 


Preſumptuous man! dare to write to me, 
dare to propoſe a private interview to talk 
to me of his love, to concert proper mea- 
fures to carry on, and to conceal our ſecret 
correſpondence. My eyes aſſure him that 
my heart is not inſenſible, which gives him 
real ſatisfaction. This impudent fellow 
imagined he was able to dazzle me, by his 


| infolent offers: he preſumed. to make a 


merit of his wicked intentions, of placing 
me in the claſs of thoſe rich and contemp- 
tible women, who ſhameleſsly making a 
figure with the wages of their wickedneſs, 
become the jeſt of one ſex, and the diſ- 
grace of the other. 


Hurried on by a violent emotion, 1 ran, 


I flew to the apartment of Madam de Ter- 


ville: Cecily was coming out of her cham- 
ber; ſhe ſtopped me at the door, and 
pulling me into a cloſet, preſſed me to let 
her know the cauſe of the extreme confult- 
on ſhe ſaw me in. 

Oppreſſed, all in tears, unable to utter 
a word, I gave her the odious letter: ſhe 


ran it over without ſeeming ſurpriſed, re- 


peating, my God! ſtill the old ſtuff over 


again! and looking on me with a ſedate 


_ 
— — 
—— — 


countenance; 
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countenance; if nonſenſe and impudence, 
ſaid ſhe, ſhock you to ſuch a degree, and 
afflift you ſo extremely, you do not ſeem 
to lay out for an eaſy and happy life. 
What mean this confuſion, theſe tears? 


What do you reproach yourſelf with? I | 


have received twenty from the ſame hand, 
all of them in the like impertinent ſtrain: 
Monſ. de Terville knows not to this very 


hour, whether I ever read them. It is do- 


ing a coxcomb too much honour, to ſhew 


him any reſentment; you ſhould never let| 
him ſee that it is in his power to give y 
the leaſt emotion. He is not always awed | 


by wiſdom, but contempt is a ſure way to 


get rid of him. And pray what was yout 
deſign, by going to the Countels, conti-| 


nued ſhe? Did you mean to ſhew her this 
letter, and to demand juſtice of her; did 


you expect any reparation for this outrage? 


If you did, you muſt have very little 
knowledge of the world! do you know in 
what light Madam de Terville will view 
theſe offenſive propoſals ? Why ſhe will ſee 


the danger of her ſon's forming ſuch a con- 


nexion, attended with a vaſt expence; the 
protracting, or even breaking off the intend- 
ed match, about which ſhe is now in trea · 
ty with her niece; ſne will be diſpleaſed 


with you, for being the object of his pal 
ſion; 


jp 


Q © 
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ſon; ſhe will fear you, and hate you; ſhe 


will look on you as an artful deſigning girl; 


ſhe will ſuſpe& you of wanting to dazzle 
her, to deceive her, and to conceal from 
her your real ſentiments ; ſhe will conſider 


your tears as artifice, and your reſentment 
as affectation; it is well if ſhe do not ac- 
cuſe you of enveigling, and feducing her 


ſon: as He is not to be in the wrong, You 
certainly muſt : a kind of priſoner here, 
and forced to live under the eyes of the 
Counteſs, you will meet with a thouſand 
mortifications, and if you ſhould try to 
leave the houſe and make your eſcape, per- 


baps ſhe will have recourſe to violent me- 


thods to make ſure of you. 
Why then Mademoiſelle, cried I, why 

did you force me to ſtay in a houſe where 

innccence and miſery can hope for no pro- 


tection? Iwill leave it this inſtant, quit it 
or ever. 


Kept like a priſoner here? who 
dares keep me ! Let me alone, let me alone, 
ſaid I, ſtruggling to get from her, while 
the held me by my gown. Far from yield- 


ing to my requeſt, ſhe continued to hold 
me, and to beg me to hear her, when the 

door opening, a lady came in calling Ceci- 
ly, and chiding her at the ſame time, for 


having made her wait for a muſic book ſhe 
had deſired her to bring her, 


Struck 
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Struck with the ſound of her voice, I 


looked on her; ſweetneſs, grace and benig- 
nity ſhed a thouſand charms over thoſe fea. | 


tures, I now recollected: conſidering them 
attentively, I endeavoured to find out whe- 
ther I did not view in the niece of Madam 
de Terville, in the Marchioneſs de Mon- 


glas, that amiable Henrietta d'Alby, for- 


merly our companion in the convent, whoſe 


{ad but intereſting melancholy had fo deep- | 


ly affected us both. 
A moment removed all my doubts; ſcarce 


had Madam de Monglas caſt a look to- 
wards the fide of the room where I was, 


when crying out with ſurprize and joy, ſhe 
ran to me with open arms; it is Mademoi- 


ſelle de Saint-Aulay; it is my dear Sophia, | 
ſhe frequently repeated, preſſing me to her 
boſom : what! to find you here, at my 
aunt's; you, my old, my beloved compa- | 
nion! what felicity, how I rejoice at this | 


happy meeting. 


Struck with her friendſhip, moved with | 
her kindneſs, charmed to ſee her in a con- 
dition ſo different from that which ſhe once 
dreaded, and yet unable to ſpeak, awed 


by the diſtance which time and events had 


put between us, I dared not to give way 
to the emotions of my heart; I embraced 


her with timidity; 1 was filent; I could I | 


ſcarce 


| 


was, 
, ſhe 


Mol- 


phia, | 
o her | 
my | 


Mm Pa- 


t this 


with 
con- 
Once 


awed 
ts had 


e way 


YTraced | 


could 
ſcarce 


1 169 J 
kcarce refrain from tears, or hide my con- 
fuſion. 

She perceived my perplexity, but miſtak- 
ing the cauſe, what! Mademoiſelle, ſaid 
ſhe, do you not know me; You no longer 
remember that Henrietta, whoſe ſorrows 
you once ſoothed with ſo much goodneſs? 
Whom you left in the utmoſt affliction at 
your loſs; at ſeeing you quit the convent 
where ſhe was doomed to ſpend her days? 
to whom you gave, a few days after your 
departure, ſo diſtinguiſhing a mark of the 


moſt generous attention I ſtill keep that 


beautiful baſket embroidered with your own 
hands, and filled with ſo many pretty trin- 
kets, My parents cruelly refuſed me thoſe 
ſuperfluities, which they termed worldly ;_ 
I paſſionately longed for them: the pleaſure 
of ſetting myſelf off with them, ſeemed to 
me then as a ſovereign good. I was not 
cven allowed to write to you, or to ſee 
you again; all correſpondence without 
the walls was forbidden me; I could not 
expreſs my gratitude to you, 1t lived only 
in my heart; your idea has always been 
preſent to my memory, and I muſt own I 


fee with grief the ſmall impreſſion I have 


made on yours. 
Alas, cried I, ſtung with this reproach, 


| I know you well, Madam, your features are 
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no ſtrangers to my eyes; the ſound of your 


voice even moved my heart: pardon this 
reſerve, which ſeems to offend you, in a 


2 

t 

poor unhappy girl, who has now neither 
{ 


companions, nor friends: alone, abandons 


ed, without any retreat, any ſupport, ſne © 
fears to be thought too familiar, by ſhew- ' 
ing her ſenſibility; believe me Madam, “ 
my ſentiments are the ſame, but my for- © 
tune is changed, and that prevents me 0 
from expreſſing myſelf without conſtraint, ! 
Poor and forſaken! repeated the Mar- P 
chioneſs; who? you my lovely Sophia! ? 
ou the heireſs to an immenle fortune! f 
you, adored by a family ſo rich, fo power- '* 
fully allied. Did I underſtand you well? . 
without protection, without any retreat! ” 
Oh, good God! and fitting down on a So- ol 
pha, and placing me by her, explain this 
range diſcourſe to me, ſaid ſhe, in the 
moſt affectionate accent; conceal nothing ® 
from me, I deſerve your confidence, you 
ſhall find me worthy of it: Oh! do no 
fancy yourſelf without a companion, with © 
out a friend; my heart challenges both ti 
tles: ſpeak, my dear, ſpeak ; ſure to inte)“ 
reſt me, to find that I partake in all you. 2 
afflictions, you may with ſafety pour then n 
forth into my boſom. pa 


0 th 


E 
your | Oh Hortenſia, how ſweet, how conſoling 
this are the expreſſions of a tender humanity ! 
in a how much did | find myſelf aſfected with 
ither the goodneſs of the Marchioneſs. The pre- 


don. ſence of Cecily did not prevent the effuſi- 


| ſhe! ons of my heart: which freely expanded 
new. itſelf: a conciſe recital of the events which 
dam, reduced me to live with Madam de Mon— 
y ford unt laid open my ſituation to Madam 
is me de Monglas; I did not bluſh before her, at be- 
Faint, ing unfortunate: but humbled more by the 
Mar- Propoſals of the Marquis de Terville, than 
ophia! by my poverty, I doubted whether I ſhould 
rtune! ſew her that inſolent letter. But giving 
,ower- 1. her at laſt, I begged of her to engage tHe 
well! Counteſs to let me depart that inſtant, 
etreat Without obliging me to explain the motives 
\ a So. of my ſudden retreat. 55 
uin tht - 1 ſhall eaſily obtain that favour of my 
in the unt, (aid ſhe in an endearing accent; but 
nothing ) gear Sophia, on quitting this houſe, 
ce, you you muſt come and live at mine. I think 
do no myſelf happy to be able to offer you an 
n, with aly lum ; to place you beyond the reach of 


both t thoſe dangers to which your fituation, 


to inte 12uth and beauty expoſe you : like you, ] 
all you ave experienced the misfortune of bein 
r indifferent to every body: Slighted by my 
parents, and deſtined to a monaſtic life 
the habitual ſadneſs of my heart has ny 
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3 
dered it ſuſceptible of compaſſion: I ſhall 


never forget the time in which I wiſhed to 


inſpire others with it; and the excellent 
man, whoſe goodneſs changed my fortune; 


whoſe liberal hand has loaded me with fa- 


vours, is delighted to ſee me extend my 


own felicity to every object worthy to 


partake of it. Come and increaſe my 


happineſs: the pleaſure of ſeeing you ealy 


and contented, will redouble it. You will 


find a protector, a father, in Moni. de 
Monglas; and a lifter, an attentive friend, 


in his happy wife. 


Oh! what ſentiments moved my heart 
whilſt Madam de Monglas was ſpeaking 
to me, and preiling me to anſwer her; [ 
fancied I ſtill heard the ſweet inflections of 
the voice of Madam d'Auterive; I ſaw her 
goodneſs exemplified in the young Mar- 
chioneſs; the ſame candor ſhone in her 
countenance. Surpriſed, melted, penetrated, 


my warm emotion would not 6 "ala me to 


expreſs my thoughts. I bathed with tears 
her hand which held mine. I accept your 


generous invitation, Madam, ſaid I with 
a:doar; I accept it without heſitation: Par- 
don me if my tears are the firſt teſtimony 
of my gratitude : Suffer me—She interupt 
ed me, and embracing me again and again, 
it is I, my dear friend, it is I who am the 

obliged 
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late ſeems to ſmile on me: 


pleaſure of ſeeing you in your former brilli- 
ant and fortunate condition, I can find no- 
thing more agreeable to my wiſhes than the 


all doubt his conſent. 
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obliged perſon, ſaid ſhe: ever ſince my 
happy marriage, I have wiſhed for a com- 


panion of my own age, whoſe temper and 


principles might be agreeable to Monſ. de 
Monglas, not trouble the order eſtabliſhed 
in his family, and give into all the amuſe— 
ments he is fond of, Our meeting is a 
new ſtroke of that good fortune which of 
Next to the 


opportunity of ſerving you. 1 leave it to 


| Cecily to introduce you to 15 acquain- 


tance of Monſ: de Monglas; ſhe is ac- 


quainted with every thing that concerns us 
both: but I am in haſte, "added ſhe riſing, 


As her 


1 will go and beg you of my aunt, 
ſon expects a very important ſervice from 
Monſ. de Monglas. I am ſure of her con- 


ſent. The Marquis de Terville is going, 


with me, to Verſailles; he will ſtay there 
ſeveral days : To-morrow I am to bring 
back Moal. de Monglas. I muſt give him 
notice of my purpoſe, though I do not at 
Get yourſelf ready, 
my dear friend, for on Sunday evening I 
will come and fetch you; and towards the 
end of the week we ſhall ſet out for Mal- 
zais, a charming ſeat, where we are to ſpend 
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part of the ſummer. I ſtrove in vain to 
{peak of her goodneſs, and the ſentiments. 
ſhe excited in my breaſt : She always ſtop- 
ped me with the moſt endearing careſſes; 
and, bidding me farewell, embraced me 
with inexpreſſible tenderne't s, after recom- 
mending me to Cecily's care, ſhe went back 
to Madam de Terville. 

I retired to my chamber; I would have. 
written to you that moment, but found 
myſelf too much moved. 

Hortenſia, my dear Hortenſia, what hap- 
py fortune direQed . me to Madam de 
Monglas! How could ſhe preſerve tle re- 
membrance of a fight favour which I had 
forgotten theſe three years ?—Did 1 tell 
you, that ſhe ſpoke of you; that ſhe loves. 
you ſtill? - Rut it is very late, I kept Ce- 
cily with me a conſiderable time: I was 
defirous to learn of her the particulers of 
the fortune of Madam de Monglas. She 
told me in confidence that the Counteſs de 
Fer ville had made her draw them up in 
writing for an abſent friend, and ſhe has 
promiſed me a copy of her little packet. | 
aſked her leave to inſert it in my letter, and 


have obtained it under the ſeal of ſecrecy, 


It is extremely proper I ſhould make you 
acquainted with thoſe protectors whom 
heaven 
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in to heaven has ſent to the aſſiſtance of your 
e friend. | 
ſtop- 

eſſes; Ten in the Morning. 

dme 5 N 

ee e Madam de Terville conſents to let me 90 


back with Madam de Monglas; I forgot to 
mention it to you. The following is Ceci- 
have 1y'S account, which you will ſend me back, 
ſung When you have read it. Farewell, my dear, 
partake in my joy and hopes. 
t hap- | 
m de 
he re- 
I had 
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Cecily's Packet. 


HF Marquis de Monglas, born to an 
opulent fortune, was by nature en- 


dowed with theſe happy diſpoſitions, which 
lead us not to look upon riches, as an ad- 


vantage capable of ſupplying the place of 
ſtudy and reflection. Maſter of himſelf, 


after having devoted twenty years to che 


ſervice of his king, he was reſolved to im- 


prove the remainder of his life to the beſt 


purpoſes On his return home, a philoſo- 


phie ſpirit ſucceeded his love of arms: in- 


flamed with a deſire to ſee, to learn, to re- 
fine his taſte, and enlarge his ideas, he 
quitted France, and after viſiting all the 


courts of turope, croſſed the leas, wan- 
dered over all the barbarous nations, and 
penetrated to where greedy avarice did 
once open its guilty -way, through the 
blood of millions, to gorge the rich with 


ſuperfluities, and give the poor a ſenſe of 


wants unknown betore. 
Eighteen years were ſpent in his travels; 
he was bordering on his ſixtieth, when he 
reviſited the coaſts of France. On ſeeing 
them, he ſighed! time muſt have carried 


oft 
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carried 


the Count married and became the father 


the cares of the world, and ambitious pro- 


to pay him a viſit there, after he had 
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off many of his friends: the little hopes of 
meeting again thoſe who were deareſt to 
his heart, made him tremble on his arri— 
val in Paris; but he had the good fortune 
to find himſelf among the perſons whom 
he moſt valued ; one of theſe was the 
Count d'Alby, brother to Madam de 
Terville, his old fellow collegian, and 
brother ſoidier, the partner of his youth- 
ful pleaſures, and the object of his conſtant 
friendſhip. 8 

During the abſence of M. de Monglas, 


of ſeveral children, but being buſied with 


jects, he could no longer participate with 
his peaceful and diſintereſted friend, the 
pleaſures of their former intimacy. How- 
ever the extreme eaſineſs of the Marquis, 
and his natural ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, 
made him readily comply with all forts of 
tempers. The alteration 1n his friend did 
not eſtrange him from him. It was then 
about the beginning of autumn; the Count 
was ſetting off with all his family for Cha- 
zel, an eſtate of his, wherein he took great 
delight: Monſ. de Monglas promiſed 


fulfilled ſome indiſpenſable obligations, and 
135 allowed 
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his brothers, but that of ha. ing been born | 

fi. ſt, had the ſole poſſeſſiou of his father” 8 
heart, who ſeemed to forget that he owed | 
his younger children the ſame education, 


SEL 


allowed ſome time to the ſettlement of his | 


aJai:s 


As he had travelled without any great | 


retinue, and lived privately, he was able 
to lay up above two thirds of his income, 


during his abſence. He might have en- 


larged his eſtate; but his taſte did not lie 
that way; he appropriated his ſavings to 


purpoſes more agreeable to a ſenfible and | 


generous heart. After a month's ſtay at 
Paris, he ſe: off wich a deſign to ſpend a 


week at Chazel; but was detained at the 


Count d A'by's by the emotions of a tender 
compaſſion, and the deſire of freeing an un- 
fortunate young lady from the cruel con- 
dition of life which her parchits were pre- | 
paring for her. 

The Count's family conſiſted of three 
ſons and an only daughter. One of the 
tons, who had no other advantage over | 
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and the lame tenderneſs. I he one being 
a Knight of Malta, and the other intend- | 
ed for the church, they already carried a- 
bout them the diſindtive marks of their 
profeſſion, and the unjuſt ſacrifice of their 
birth-right, which they were forced to 

make! 
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make to the fortune of the elder. Henriet- 
ta d'Alby the daughter, hardly out of 
her childhood, but ſweet tempered, of 
great ſenſibility, endowed with a thouſand 
charms and amiable qualities, was deſtin- 
ed to bury her youth and beauty in the 
Abby of Panthemon. As ſhe had been 
brought up in this convent, ſhe was not 
enough acquainted with the world to be 


ſenſible of the whole weight of the en- 


gagements they would have obliged her to 
enter into: however ſhe obeyed with re- 
gret, Neglected, and almoſt a ſtranger to 
her whole family, the unfrequent and ſhort 
viſits of her mother, and of her female 
relations were ſpent in repreſenting the 
neceſſity of yielding to the will of her 
father; every day they preſſed her more 


and more, and her misfortune leemed in- 


evitable. 


Determined at laſt to ſubmit to her ſad 
deſtiny, Mademoiſelle d'Alby begged with 
great earneſtneſs to ſtay ſome little time 
at her father's. She would not enter up- 
on her ſtate of probation till ſne had ob- 
tained this ſlight favc ar; ſhe was refuſed 
it a long time, but a lucky chance preſi- 
ding over her fortune, ſoftened the hearts 
of her parents the moment they were ſet- 
ting off for Chaze! They conſented to 


Car- 
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carry her thither. This journey 1n the e- 


vent prepared her lighter chains, a leſs | 


auſtere ſubjection, and ties formed by the 


tender ſentiments of gratitude and friend- | 


ſhip. 


the management of the Count d'Alby, in 


regard to his children: he could not fee | 
without indignation, the cruel and unjuſt | 
difference, which a father dared to put be- 
tween creatures entruſted by Providence, | 


and the laws of Society, to his care, under 


the obligation of the ſtricteſt impartiality, | 
which nature herſelf ſeems to have planted | 
1n the breaſt of every parent. He knew | 


mankind too well to wonder at their habi- 


tual inconſiſtency ; he knew how much 
their manners and principles were at va- 
riance, and that by an odd compound of 
wildom and folly, men who are capable 
of enaCting juſt laws, can at the ſame time 
adopt cuſtoms in downright violation of 


them. 


Monſ. de Monglas obſerved Mademoi- 
ſelle d'Alby's deep melancholy ; and was 
much affected with it. The liberty uſu- 
ally allowed in the country giving him fre- 


Monſ. de Monglas, beheld with grief | 


- W 


CE” 


quent opportunities of converſing with her, 


he diſcovered great qualities in her, and 
every 


[ 181 1 
every day his compaſſion for her increa(* 
ed ; her youth, the graces of her perſon, 
the candor of her mind, the noble ſimpli- 


city of her expreſſions, the confidence ſhe. 


repoſed in him, her reſpect for her ſevere 


parents, whoſe cruelty drew tears from 


her eyes, and her modeſt complaints, e- 
very moment augmented the concern 
which the Marquis began to take in the 
fortune of an amiable and diſtreſſed young 
lady. The natural ſenſibility of his tem- 


Per had often opened his heart to the ſe- 


ducing charms of a paſſion, which age and 


continual application to ſtudy, made him 
then little ſuſceptible of; but if he no lon- 
ger followed women upon ſenſua] motives, 


he ſtill loved them, preferred their friend- 
ſhip to that of his own ſex, and laughed 
at the idle declamations of thoſe four 


' Philoſophers, who have preſumed to call 


them the quick-ſands of wiſdom and true 
happineſs. 5 

Tender compaſſion was not a tranſient 
ſentiment, ſtil] leſs a fruitleſs emotion in 
the generous ſoul of Monſ de Monglas. 
Whilſt he pitied Mademoiſelle d'Alby, he 
conſidered the means of making her inde- 
pendent and happy : ſeveral occurred to 


his thoughts, yet none but what were at- 


tended 
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tended with difficulty in the execution; 
he feared to offend his friend ; the pride 
of Henrietta's father might ſtand in the 
way of his deſigns; pride 1s often an hin- 
drance to beneficence : the Marquis had 
no relation to propoſe for her; as he had 
been abſent ſo many years, he knew no- 
body, whoſe addreſſes he could promote 
by ſuch arrangements, as are eaſily made 
by the rich and generous. However the 
ſeaſon was faſt advancing, and Henrietta 
muſt ſoon return to her convent, as his 
heart was bent on ſerving that young la- 
dy, Monl. de Monglas at laſt determined 
on the only projed, which but a little be- 

fore he thought himſelf ſecure he never 
would have embraced. At firſt he thought 
of communicating it to the Count d'Alby, 
but his delicacy induced him to conſult 
Henrietta: He wanted to be ſure of the 
diſpoſition of her mind, and to undertake 
nothing without knowing whether ſhe 
would approve of the ſcheme. It was fo 
very advantageous to the family, that a 
violent and tyrannical father might pro- 
bably ute the fame authority to connect 
her with the world, which he had abu- 
ſed in order to have baniſhed her for ever 

from:! 2885 | 


One 


from a painful reſtraint, reſtore you to the 


cure you all the pleaſures you may pro- 


be obliged to take the vow of an eternal 
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One ovening, when the young Henriet- 
ta, from a terras that commanded a view 
of the ſea, was admiring the beauty of the 
ſetting ſun, Monſ. de Monglas, after ſome 
converſation about indifferent matters, led 
her to a diſtance from her mother's women, 
and ſpeaking low enough to be heard by 
her alone : may I preſume, Mademoiſelle, 
ſoid he, to ſhew you what a concern [I take 
in your happineſs, how much I am affect- 
ed with your preſent melancholy fituation ? 
I have long thought how to deliver you 


world, and to yourſelf, Why ſhould com- 
mon opinion, cuſtom, and the laws of de- 
corum, oblige me to propoſe to you a 
ſtate of dependance, when.I would wiſh 
to free you from your preſent one. The 
propofal I make, I confeſs, may not pro- 


miſe yourſelf from a change in your con- 
dition, at your age; but it will be attend- 
ed with theſe advantages. You will not 


retreat, and you will have the hopes left 
you of recovering one day your entire li- 
berty. - | %% 
The countenance of Mademoiſelle d' 
Alby was overſpread with bluſhes, ſhe ap- 
peared ſurprized, amazed, and caft her 
eyes 


« 5 5 8 — — . 
. y * 1 : + | > ous Fa 


— — 
— — 2 my &- > - _ 
— - — _ — — * ; : ; A , - > 
— u l 2 — — —— c — — — 
. 8 . — 1 g * 5 EET - . — - — . : 
8 : 1 F : | . - — — pa _ — — 
4 — —— — * 1 — s - 1 "2 4 a — 2 . 0 
* — - — * - 
. ro 2 — N — — — : ' - 
wh > — E . * : 
: ga oo _ Ig 2 * A — 8 
- - 7 RE” = : 4 Ty \ 
- — — — 2 . 6 * 
2 r 


ES 


hm —— 
. 4 4 „r 


= bh 


5 

eyes on the ground: accuſtomed to look 
on her fate as inevitable, ſne hardly ven- 
tured to give her heart up to this firſt 
ray of hope. But being preſſed to an- 
ſwer, ſhe heſitated, ſighed, and with a 
fearful and faultering accent, do you ima- 
gine, Sir, do you, ſaid ſhe, really imagine 
you ſhall be able to alter my father's reſo- 
„„ 5 
Les, Mademoiſelle, replied Monſ. de 

Monglas, if mine do not diſpleaſe you. 
My fortune and his friendſhip aſſure me 
of a ready compliance on his part; I would | 
have aſked and ſhould have obtained it, 
but I was in doubt as to yours. Bur 
what do I offer you, my dear Henrietta ? 
Your cruel deſtiny reduces you to the 
choice of two ſituations: one of theſe is 
terrible, the other little ſatisfactory : a 
gloomy, an eternal retreat, or the hand | 
of an old man, whoſe age and temper of | 
mind, keep him at a diſtance from thoſe | 
vain amuſements, which youth is ſo fond 
of. Liberty, eaſe, and peace, are the on- 
ly advantages in my power to promiſe or 
procure you. A ſmall number of men of 
ſenſe, and decent women, will form your 
ſociety ; in this narrow but ſelect circle, 
free to cultivate the gifts you hold from na- 
ture, and to enlarge your ideas, you will 


ſpend | 
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ſpend thoſe years which are commonly de- 


voted to pleaſures, in fitting yourſelf for 


that time of life, when their reliſh being 
paſt, their former votaries find nothing 
in themſelves capable of ſupplying their 
loſs, or to fill up thoſe moments they once 
ſpent in ſearching after them, in fond ex- 
pectation, but rarely in the full fruition of 


them. 
I am not acquainted with the pleaſures 
you mention, ſaid Henrietta, but if my 
father grants me the favour to live in bis 
houſe, the amuſements it affords will be 


ſufficient for my happineſs; and if I alter- 
ed my condition, I ſhould not wiſh for any 
other. Very well, Mademoiſelle, replied 
Monſ. de 8 may then fla ter my- 
ſelf with ſeeing you happy; it is the moſt 
ardent wiſh of my heart : my conduct will 


prove to you how diſintereſted I am. Con- 


deſcend to direct my meaſures, to lay your 
commands upon me: ſhall I ſpeak Made- 


moilclle? or ſhall I leave you time to exa- 
mine my propoſal, to conſult yourſelf, and 
todetermine upon the choice you may 


think proper to make ? 


Henrietta's choice was already fixed. 
Her extreme reluctance to a monaſtic life, 


did not allow her to reflect on the age of the 


Marquis: 3 


B 


Marquis: her education and innocence 
ſhut her eyes to the inconveniencies of lo. 
diſproportioned an union: and her mo- 
deſt, but deciſive anſwer, aſſured Monſ. 
de Monglas of her conſent and grati- 
tude. That very evening, being called 


into her father's cloſet, ſhe there with joy 


received orders to prepare herſclt to give 
her hand to the marquis : the celebra- 
tion of the intended Marriage was inevita- 
bly fixed for the beginning of the enſuing 


Week. 


Madam de erville with two more re- 
lations of the Count d'Alby, arrived at 


Chazel the moment when he was leadin 


his daughter to the en of the Cha- 
teau ®, Theſe 1-4-5 ſurpriſed and de- 
lighted with an get which promiſed a 
day of diverſion, — e very forward to 
comp liment rs, and attended her 
to the altar. Notwithſtanding the dif- 
| ference of their age, Monſ. de Monglas - 
and his young ſpouſe made no unbecom- 
ing figure in the eyes of the ſmall num- 
ber of friends, which were preſent at the 


ceremony. 


The Marquis, who was of a good | 
height, and perfectly well made, added 


The name given to the country-houſes of peo | 


ple of quality in K rance. 
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to the elegance of his perſon, the moſt re- 
gular and agreeable features The even- 
neis of his temper, his ſimple, uniform 
and regular way of life, preſer ved them 
tilt in all their beauty. His face did not 
wear the traces of that premature decay of 


nature, ſo early engraven on the counte- 


nance of thoſe thoughtleſs young men, 


who before they are arrived at the time 


when they might enjoy life, appear alrea- 
dy on the decline of their days. The 
looks of the Marquis, fixed on the amiable 


girl who was now become his wife, expreſſ- 


ed that pure and lively joy, inſpired by the 
pleaſure of obliging. Mademoiſelle d'Al- 


by diſcovered that affecting air which flows 
This ſentiment cauſes 


from gratitude. 
the molt delicious ſenſations in the heart, 


at that happy age when pride comes not in 


to ſtifle it, or when we have not yet learn- 


ed o leſſen the value of favours received, 
by humbling reflections, or by a rigid ſcru- 


tiny into the motives of that beneficence 
which we are become the object of. 
Part of the day was ſpent in gay rural 


diverſions; but towards the evening, a 


gloomy melancholy overſpread the counte- 
young Marchioneſs. She 
had been walking out alone, with Madam 
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de Neuillant, one of her father's relations, 
who arrived that morning : this lady was 


become within ſix months, the widow of | 


an old officer, infirm, tyrannical, of an a- 
morous diſpoſition, jealous and capricious: 
ſhe had purchaſed the fortune ſhe then en- 


joyed, by eight years loathing, vexation | 


and conltraint, More compaſlſionate than 


prudent, ſhe could not help pitying Ma- | 


dam de Monglas, and diſcovering an offi- 


cious commiſeration of her future condi- | 


tion. She rouſ-d the fear and curioſity of 
the young bride, and was indiſcreet e- 


nough to add to the one, by ſatisfying the 
other. Her too circumſtantial deſcriptions, | 


alarmed the Marchioneſs; all her gay 


hopes of future happineſs vaniſhed in an in- 
ſtant; a horrid ſtate of ſubjection, with 
all its dreadful conſequences, continual im- 
portunities, unavoidable quarrels, cdious | 


ſuſpicions; no peace, no tranquillity. What 
a frightful proſpect! Why did not ſhe 


afflicted herſelf immoderately : every in- 


know this before! She repented, wept, 


ſtant redoubled her terror: Madam d'- 
Alby and Madam de Terville could not 
remove her fears; and when they led her 
to the nuptial chamber, all their efforts to 
calm her troubled mind, could only draw 


from her a promiſe to govern herſelf, to 


conceal 
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conceal her grief, and not offend Monſ. de 
Monglas, by letting him ſee her fruitleſs 
and diſobliging regret. 

Madam d'Alby was ſcarce gone out, 
when Henrietta, forgetting the promiſe 
ſhe had juſt made her, roſe precipitately, 
and haſtily throwing on her gown, was 
preparing to quit the room, the inſtant 
Monſ. de Monglas entered. She threw 
herſelf trembling on a couch ; he ſat down 
by her, looked on her ſome time in ſilence, 
and ſeeing her palenefs, perceiving trou- 
bie and fear in her eyes yet moiſtened with 
her tears, he took her by the hand, preſſ- 
ed it, kiſſed it, and in an accent of tender- 
nels and emotion; take comfort, Madam, 
ſaid he, take comfort for ever. You ſhall 
not purchaſe by a diſagreeable complai- 
ſance, the eaſy ſituation wherein I have 
now placed you. In marrying you, I was 
not urged by the defire of poſſeſſing a beau- 
titul young woman, but by the defire of 
making a valuable one happy. Diſmiſs. 
your fears, | wave my privilege as huſ- 
band : your happineſs and mine require 
it. The ſtruggle is doubtleſs violent. How 
hard to repreſs the emotions which this 
moment raiſes! Your charms! an ac- 
quired right '——But by yielding to this 
impulſe I ſhould prepare the way to long 


and 
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and bitter repentance. At my years, love 
is accompanied with reſtleſſneis, and with 
pain! the certainty of not being able to 
pleale, carries a cruel reflection to the 


heart; diftruſt walks hand in hand, and 


frightful jealouſy treads upon its heels. 
Soon tormented, by ſad ſuſpicions, we af- 


fic, we offend the object of our love, and | 
the cauſe of our diſquiet; we make her as 


_unhappy, and more to be pitied than our- 
ſelves! no, my lovely Henrietta, the title 
of huſband, lo neceſſary to give a ſanction 
to my regard for you in the eyes of the 


world, and to make you partake in my | 


fortune, ſhall never induce me to trouble 
the ſweet tranquillity of your days. View 
10 your huſband, a tender father, an indul- 


gent friend : I have reicued you from 


oppreſſion and tyranny : look on my houſe 
as a ſanctuary, where peace and liberty a- 
wait you ; remember, when you ſhall come 
to inhabit it, the dilintereſted motive 
which engaged me to make you miſtreſs 
of it; be it your care to make it agreea- 
ble to yourſelf and to me ; condeſcend to 
ſtrew ſome flowers on the winter of my 


| life; treat with kindneſs a man capable 


of preferring you to himſelf; of ſparing 


you the importunate proofs of tender- 
neſs; | 


vey; 
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neſs; of reſiſting the powerful impulſe of 
his ſenſes; of extinguiſhing in your pre- 
ſence, a flame, that glows perhaps with 
the more ardour, as it draws nearer the 
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period of extinction. Ves, my dear Hen- 
rietta, I ſacrifice all my deſires to you; 
from this moment, I adopt the ſentiments 
of a father for you, and find myſelf happy 
in the conſideration that they will make 
your duty leſs irkſome, your obligati- 
ons more ealy to be diſcharged, and 
will for ever remove from both of us the 
leaſt degree of mitunderſtanding or diſ- 
taſte. Os 5, 
The more Madam de Neuillant's im- 
prudent diſcourſe had alarmed Henriet- 
ta, and the more terrible it had made 
her huſband appear, the more agreeable 
was the ſurpriſe, which this ſpeech, ſo ca- 
pable of eraling its ſad impreſſion, excit- 
ed. — Tendernels and delight, called 
forth tears of comfort and joy, which ba- 
thed her face and boſom. You, my fa- 
ther! You my friend! You Sir! repeated 
ſhe, throwing herſelf into the arms of 
Monſ. de Monglas, and preſſing him to 
her breaſt with tranſport: Oh! cried 
ſhe, may my aſſiduities, my attentive 
friendſhip, my reſpect my gratitude, con- 
vey every moment, into the ſoul of my 
gene- 
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generous friend, all that pleaſure with 
which his goodneſs has filled mine. Monſ. 
de Monglas ſpent the remaining part of 
the night in acquainting the Marchioneſs 


with the plan of life he had chalked out | 
for himſelf. All the amuſements conſiſt- 


| 
| 


ent with good breeding, decorum, and fa- 


mily happineſs, entered into this plan 
formed for their common telicity. He | 


4 


made her ſenſible, but with caution and 


delicacy, how much ſhe ought to fear 
the expoſing to ridicule, a man who, 


without the allurement of a tranſient plea- _ 


ſure, without paſſion, and without inte- 
reſt, had alone entruſted her with the ſole 
power of puniſhing him for a ſtep, in 
which eſteem and friendſhip had engaged 


him. 


Madam de Vonglas was filent. Her 


confuſion and bluſhes did not allow her 


to make any anſwer ; but her expreſſive 


looks aſſured the Marquis ſhe underſtood 
him. They parted ſatisfied with each o- 
ther, and the contented air of Henrietta 
next morning, ſurprized her mother, who 


was unealy at the temper ſhe had left her 


in the evening before. That lady was a- 


fraid leſt Monſ. de Monglas might have 
had reaſon to complain of a diſinclination 


_ diſcovered ſo late, or ſhew his regret for 
the 
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5 
the good he had done to the family to 
which he had allied himſelf, and repent 
with ſorrow his noble conduct towards an 
ungrateful woman. 

Madam de Monglas gave her a faithful 
account of what paſſed the preceding night. 
The Counteſs admired the behaviour of 
the Marquis, and immediately after told 


it in confidence to Madam de Terville. 
After a month's ſtay at Chazel, the new- 


married couple returned to Paris and the 
more Madam de Terville becomes ac- 
quainted with her niece's ſentiments; the 
2 ſhe finds her delighted with her con- 
ition. 
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From Cecily to Mademoiſelle de Canteleu. 


YOUR regard for your friend, Made-| 
moiſelle, muſt give you a deſire to know 
the nature of the family, where her hap- 
py deſtiny prepares her a retreat. I will 
therefore add to this account, written at! P 
my return from Chazel, whither I aceom- 
panied Madam de Terville, a ſuccinct de- 
tail of what may excite your curioſity 
with regard to two perſons, as reſpecta- 
ble by their character, as they are diſtin- in 
guiſhed by the advantages of birth and 
fortune. Pe 
If her diſtance from the world, and her m 
little knowledge of its uſages or pleaſures, . 
made her ſtay at Chazel agreeable in the! 
eyes of Mademoiſelle d' Alby, accuſtomed, i 
to greater retirement and uniformity; the 
amuſements which ſhe found in her huſ- 
' band's houſe, appeared very charming in © qt 
the eyes of Madam de Monglas. The 
Marquis loved muſic, and often gave con e 85 
certs. Aſſiduous in conforming herſelf tu 
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his taſte, the Marchioneſs ſent for maſters,” nf 

and ſoon attained to a great perfection 1 i 

the art of mingling the ſweet accents oft 1e. 
moſ 


leu. 


lade- 
now 


hap- 


1 

moſt melodious voice with thoſe of the 
guittar, and harpſichord. A library con- 
fiſting of the beſt authors of every nation 


in Europe, made her deſirous to learn ſe- 
veral languages. Here her application fill- 


ed up part of her time, gave her new ideas, 
and diſpelled all thoſe that might have di- 
miniſhed her happineſs, and kept up her 


I will! Joy and tranquillity. The more we occu- 
ten at Py the mind, the leſs we feel the dange- 


com- tous neceſſity of finding employment for 


& de- the heart. 


rioſi, Madam de Monglas, who has been mar- 
peQa-| ried theſe Wo years, lives now as ſhe did 


diſtin- n the firſt moments of her union with the 


and Marquis. She keeps no open houſe, where 
people of rank and fortune admit indiſcri- 


ad her minately an impertinent croud : her toi- 
aſures, lette is not frequented by an idle ſwarm of 


in the thoſe uſeleſs and unhappy mortals, who 


ſtomed '* the morning count the tedious hours of _ 


Vs the the day, complain of their number, and 
r hall lay out one part of them in contriving to 
ang in quander the reſt. 

Tue The Marchioneſs, who is an early riſer, 
Li oon ade till noon; then ſhe dreſſes; at half 
-rſelf tu an hour paſt one, her apartment is open 
vaſters ben her own family, the diſtant relations 
Aion in ef Monſ. de Monglas, with ſome choſen 
nts of 
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the honours of an elegant and chearful ta- 


how to partake in their charms ; and ſhef 


impreſſions of joy. 


[ 196 ] 
to preſent themſelves, and are ſure of an 
agreeable reception. The care of doing 


ble, moderate play, dramatic repreſenta- | 
tions, with ail the little offices of ſociety ; | 
all theſe amuſements fill up her time, and 
make good the promiſes of M. de Mon- 
glas: he had engaged to procure her plea: 
fares of a leſs turbulent nature: he has 
called them all round her : her heart knows 


enjoys them without the leaſt alloy of un- 
pleaſing reflections. b 
Ia order to form a juſt idea of her de- 

lightful ſituation, and to conceive her hap- 
py ſtate, we muſt, with the Marchionek 
de Monglas, preſerve in the midſt of the 
world, that innocence, that purity of 
heart, the true ſource of the tranquillit 

of the mind, and that calm diſpoſiti 
which fits us at all times to tafte the {wee 


Women though born with ſenſibility 
but bred up to moderate their defire 
would never feel a conſiderable part of the 
troubles of life, were friendſhip only & 
form their connexion with that violent 
headſtrong ſex, who cruelly endeavour 
transfule into our breaſts thoſe tumultuoy 
paſſions themſelves are inflamed by. W 4 

tende 


10 J 


f an tender, too ſympathizing, whilſt we with 
PB to calm theſe paſſions, we ſhare them: 
| ta: | they deſtroy our quiet, and our happineſs : 
nta] trouble, uneaſinels, ſorrow and regret find 
ety :| 


admittance with them, into our very fouls. 
May their happy deſtiny preſerve the two 
an charming friends, whoſe peace and tran- 


fs quillity 1 ardently wiſh, from their bad in- 
1 fluence. 
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LETTER XXX 


you ; no longer find time to write to you ? 
Alas! every moment in my own diſpoſal 
mall be employed in giving you proofs of 
my conſtant triendſhip. Gratitude will, 
doubtleſs, attach me to Madam de Mon- 
glas; but this juſt ſentiment ſhall never 


blot from my memory what I owe to my 
firſt friend. You ſhall never loſe that title, 
and I ſhall always take a pleaſure in pre. 


ſerving it inviolate. 


You are in the right to think fo: I left 


the Hotel de Terville with extreme ſatisfac- 


tion, However, the Counteſs has behaj 
vec. vaſtly well to me. The fear of her} 
ſon's return, and my deſire never to ſee 
Monf. de Moncenai again, induced me to 


feign myſelf indiſpoſed : Cecily obtained 
leave for me to keep my room. Sunday 


morning, having walked out, | was told 
on my return, that Madam de Terville| 
SONY | wanted 


10, my lovely Hortenfia, nothing can 


weaken your title to a heart ac-| 
cuſtomed to love you: What, I negleQ 


| 


1 


g can 
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wanted me: I immediately went to her 
apartment; I found her alone with her 
daughter; ſhe made me ſit down, put on 
a ſmiling air, and, in an accent of raille- 
ry, chid me for having concealed my 
birth, my accompliſhments, and every. 
thing. that diftinguiſhed me from that 
rank in life. L had choſen to aſſume. I 
bluſhed, I was afraid to anſwer; it nei- 
ther became me to deſtroy nor to con- 
firm the favourable impreſſion which Ma- 
dam de Monglas doubtleſs imagined ſhe 
ought to give of one whom ſhe. was going 
to make her companion. Luckily a vi- 
ſit interrupted this embarraſhng conver- 
ſation ; I roſe with a deſign to retire ;. 
the Counteſs ſtopped me; a moment at- 


ter, the houſe ſteward appeared; I would 


have left the room; ſhe took me by 
the hand, obliged me to follow her, and 
begged me to take my place at the table, 


which would have been mine before had 
"I diſcovered myſelf, All. dinner-time ſhe 
made me a thouſand kind compliments; 


ſhe behaved as if ſhe had never ſeen 
me before. So many praiſes laviſned on 
the friend of Madam de Monglas; fo 
many generous expreſſions of friendſhip 
ſo long delayed, might indeed have taught 

e -W „ 
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me, had I yet been to learn, how little 
even we ourſeives are concerned in what 
often procures us the conſideration of the 
world. . : 
The careſſes of Madam de Terville had 
no effect on my ſenſibility, and I left Ma- 

dam de Moncenai without any concern, 
but I regret the loſs of Cecily. We part- 
ed not without ſhedding tears; my con- 
fidence in her has not met with the like 
return; and I was apprehenſive of ap- 
pearing indiſcreet by prefſing her too much 
on that ſubject. As I had been made ac 

quainted, by her, with the character of 
Monſ. de Monglas, I was in hopes of a fa- | 
vourable reception, but little thought of | 
meeting with ſuch an one as he was 
pleaſed to give me. Indeed, my friend, 
he did not receive me into his family as 
a young perſon who came to implore his | 
aſſiſtance, or place herſelf under his pro- 
tection, but as a near relation, brought up | 
at a diſtance, whom he had long wiſn- 
ed to fee: He did not affect any com- 
paſſion ſor me, or make any profeſſions 
of aſſiſting me; he even ſeemed afraid to 
let me ſee he had been informed of my 
misfortune. Joy ſhone on the counte- 
nance of his charming wife: They both 
5 i ſtrove 
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ſtrove to anticipate my deſites; they were 
attentive to the ſmalleſt objects; their 
kind aſſiduities have replaced me in the ſi- 


tuation in which you left me: All the ad- 


vantages which I felt the want of, are re- 
ſtored to me: I ought to be eaſy, con- 


tented, happy! but this ſituation, in ap- 


pearance fo like my former ſtate, is, how- 
ever, not the fame. Oh! my dear, I am 
altered myſelf, and ſo is every thing that 
concerns ME. 


Till the death of Madam d'Auterive,. 
I was wholly unacquainted with forrow ; 
I had never made one melancholy reflec- 
tion, nor carried my thoughts forward 

into an alarming futurity : I imagined my- 


ſelf born to poſſeſs, and to preſerve the 
advantages I enjoyed: I knew not that 


being born poor and abandoned, my ve- 


ry exiſtence expoſed me to the neceſſity of 
ſuffering. Do not accuſe me of throw- 
ing a cloud over my preſent happy con- 


dition, by the ſuggeſtions of a pride 1 


have been ſo often reproached with: I 
ſhould deteſt myſelf if the favours of two 
worthy people lowered me but for one 
moment in my own eyes. Their good- 
neſs affects me very deeply; it does not 
hurt my pride. Believe me, my Horten-- 
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tia, my heart is tender, grateful; I fee! 
all the value of the favours they load me 
with; but ſorrow has left ſuch deep tra- 
ces on my inmoſt foul; I am grown fo 
unealy, I am become ſo ingenious in af- 
flicting myſelf; ſuch dark and gloomy 
ideas do now ſo feed my melancholy, 
that I can never hope to recover that pla- 
cidneſs and tranquillity which naturally 
diſpoſes us to look out for amuſements, to 
reliſh them, or to convert them into plea- 
ſure. 5 | : 
Monf. de Germeuil writes me he is re- 
turning to Paris; He ſtops on the road at 
the ſeat of a relation, where his mother 
has promiſed to ſpend two or three days. 


for Malzais the very moment when he ar- 
rives. This contrariety of our wiſhes !— 
But why wiſh to ſee him? What have I 
to ſay to him? Why am I fo ſenſible on 
account of this trifling event? I fear it 


kindneſs of Madam de Monglas; but, on 
reading his letter a ſecond time, one of 
his expreſſions made me angry, and made 
me tear the anſwer I had begun. Not- 


By an odd chance I ſhall, perhaps, ſet off 


will give him uneaſineſs. 1 wrote to him 
yeſterday ; 1 acquainted him with the | 


withſtanding his amiable qualities, and |. 


a 


FF T Tt NTFS 


_ poſſibly he may then give over thinking 


am I obliged to Madam d'Auterive for 


memory. Eut let us wave lor the preſent, 


oY TY 
his extreme generoſity of heart, M. de 
Germeuil is not exempt from ſome of the 
faults of his ſex: So much impetuoſity, 
ſo determined a- will, ſo wrong a manner 


of interpreting my ſentiments ! In- 
deed I could almoſt complain of him. 
My friendſhip alone does not content him; 
his 1s the immediate ſource of a thouſand 
inquietudes, of a continual anxiety to me : 
Is it poſſible I ſhould till perſiſt in encou- 
raging it? I will not write to him: he 
will learn from Pauline where Iam; and, 
being grown quite eaſy about my fate, 


ons - - : 
My ſtay at Malzais, will not interrupt 
our correipondence ; I ſhall have your: 
letters twice a week. Farewell, my dear, . 
we are juſt going to the concert: Madam 
de Monglas deſires me to take her place 
at the harpſichord. I am happy in poſſeſſ- 
ing talents ſhe is fond of, and in ſpeaking. 
thoſe languages ſhe ſtudies. How much: 


the care ſhe took of my education? Eve- 
ry day, every moment recalls her to my 
heart : In every period of my life I ſhall 
cheriſh and revere the idea of her dear 


this 
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this affecting, this intereſting ſubject; 


1 
at 


Malzais, it will be my firſt care to write 


to you. 


Farewel; on my arrival 


muſt ſeem contented, and I ought to be 


truly ſo. 


LRT. 
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at E 
rite 


HY do you think me ſevere, my 
V dear friend; why are you afraid 
of letting me read the ſecrets of a weak 
heart? I have refuſed to confeſs to you 
my inclination for Monſ. de Germeuil. 
Refuſed ! how the reproach ſtings me! 
I deſerve it not. I treated you as a ſecond 
ſelf, and if my ſentimenis may be called a 
tender inclination, without being guilty of 
a reſerve, which were to ſin againſt the 
laws of friendſhip, my obſtinacy in deny- 
ing it, is merely the conſequence of my 
ſelf-deception. „„ 
Well! and pray why is my courageous 
reſiſtance to rouſe up your ſpirit to war a- 
gainſt your own inclination, and ſtand can- 
didate for the honours of triumph. To 
be ſerious, our fituation in the world is 
too different that my example ſhould be 
| the rule of your conduct. If the loſs even 
of that tedious law-ſuit were to reduce 
you to the narroweſt circumftances, you 
1 5 would have a number of advantages ſtill 
Z T- | left you of which I am deprived. Born of 
noble parents, allied to illuſtrious houſes, 
| DE | | - Ma- js 


Mademoiſelle de Canteleu never can have 
the ſame reaſons to ſtifle the inclination of 


her heart. Open then, that heart to me, 


my lovely, my dear friend ; and if it is 
weak, be aſſured of all the indulgence of 
mine. 


We have been at Malzais.theſe ſix days; 


Monf. and Madam de Monglas were re- 


ceived at this large and beautiful manor 
as beneficent maſters, whoſe wiſhed-for re- 
turn brings joy and plenty in their train. 


They are in hopes, during the remaining 
part of the ſummer, to enjoy the ſweets of 


freedom and tranquillity at this agreeable 
ſeat : But Madam de Monglas's brothers, 
the Marchioneſs d'Alairac, the Count de 
| Montalaire, his daughters, with a great 
deal more company, are expected to be 


certainly here towards the end of next 


month. 

An Engliſh Gentleman, who is obliged, 
as I imagine, by his health, to ſpend part 
of the year.in France, came yeſterday to 
take poſſeſſion of a pavilion delightfully ſo- 
litary, and built on purpoſe for him in the 
center of four groves of trees, which con- 


ceal it from the view of paſſengers. His 


name is Lord Lindſey ; The Marquis and 
he have been long acquainted; they met 
firſt at Conſtantinople, and travelled in 


com- 
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company for eight years. Notu ithſtand- 
ing the difference of their age, a perfect 
conformity of principle engages them in a 
ſincere friendſhip. My Lord is muck 
younger than Monſ. de Monglas ; his turn 
of mind 1s ſerious, humane, but innclined 
to melancholy. The uſual abode of this 
ſtranger, during his ſtay in France, is at 
three leagues diſtance from the Chateau de 
Malzais. It is a detached ſeat, and has but 
little outward appearance ; the gardens 


are magnificent, and are kept in beautiful 
order, but no body is admitted into them. 


I: might paſs for an uninhabited place, if 
my Lord's liberality, diffuſed all round 


this retreat, did not make the poor ſenſible 
of his preſence. 


His humanity makes 
him beloved and reſpected, even by thoſe 


very perſons who blame his averſion for ſo- 


ciety, y 5 
It I were much addicted to vanity I 


ſnould be ſufficiently mortified at the im- 


preſſion I made on him. The ſight of me 
raiſed in him ſurprize, emotion, and almoſt 
terror. Theſe paſſions were ſtrongly mark- 
ed, without any mixtu:ce of the tender 
feelings; on the contrary, he ſeemed af- 
fected with ſome uneaſy ſenſation on Jook- 


ing at me, and yet he ſtill continued loox- 


ing at me. Madam de Monglas, who had 
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never before ſeen this friend of her huſ- 
band's, was ſtruck with this ſingularity ; 
ſe rallied me the whole evening upon 
this odd effect of my charms. I do not 
know how it happens, but I am unaccoun- 
tably taken with him. I find a ſtrong pro- 
penſity to eiteem this ſtranger : His noble 
and majeſtic air, inſpires me with a kind 
of reſpect ; I would not be like the perſon 
he hates, and ſtill leſs, call back to his 
memory afflicting images of the paſt. 
Monſ. de Monglas has always known him 
deeply affected with fome ſecret grief and 
continual melancholy; but as my Lord 
ſeemed to endeavour to conceal it, he never 
dared to aſk him the cauſe of it. 

| have no letter from Monf. de Ger- 
meuil ; his ſilence aſtoniſnes me. Pauline 
writes me word that he is not arrived yet: 
She ſays he is hourly expected; perhaps I 
ought to anſwer him, and inform him of 
the happy change in my condition: my 
conduct to him is impolite and cruel, it 
will give Monf. de Germeuil a right to re- 
proach me; but he is fo accuſtomed to 
complain, and to be angry, that if I had 
written to him, I ſhould not have avoid- 

ed the quarrel | look to meet. Indeed, I 
never open his letters without feat; and 
my heart beats when I think-how much — 
mut 
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muſt diſapprove of my conduct, and blame 
the preference I have given to the offers 
of Madam de Monglas, without examin- 
ing whether ſtrict decency would permit 
me to accept of his. 

Farewell, my dear, they tell me the poſt 
is juſt going off; I have hardly time to 
aſſure you, that 1 ſhall never alter! in my 
eſteem ſor you. 
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and ſenſeleſs, cried out, rung, and called 
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LET TEK -XXX0- 


\ H, my dear Hortenſia, what a dag- 

ger has juſt pierced my heart Did 
you know, was you afraid to acquaint me 
with the marriage of Mademoiſelle de 
Sauve? Her mother communicates it to 
Monſ. de Monglas; Madam de Terville, 
likewiſe writes him word of it. Laſt 


Monday the contract was ſigned: The 
ceremony is to be performed in the coun- 


try; the reſt I am ignorant of, My ſud- 


den oppreſſion would not allow we 1 at- 


tend to the reading of thoſe letters; at 
the firſt words I haſtily withdrew out of 
the Saloon; I was ſcarce able to go up 


_ ſtairs and to reach my apartment: all 
trembling, quite diſconcerted, and mo- 


tionleſs, w.thout breath, I fell reclined on 
a ſopha, and for ſome time loſt the uſe 
4 my ſenſes. 
Virginia, a girl who attends on me, by 
chance coming into my room, ſeeing me 
pale, my eyes cloſed, and feeling me cold 


for 


1 


for help: in a moment her ſhrieks gather- 
ed a number of people about me. On 


the noiſe of this accident my tender friends 


ran to my aſſiſtance: The kind aſſidui- 
ties of Monſ. de Monglas, the careſſes of 
the Marchioneſs, their anxious looks, their 
affectionate queſtions, moved me very 
ſenſibly; my tears at laſt found vent; the 
company treated the fainting fit they had 
ſeen me in, as the effect of vapours, occa- 
ſioned by a long ſcene of trouble; and the 
profuſion of my tears appeared to be the 


conſequence and the concluſion of that fit 


of melancholy. 
Madam de Monglas had me put to bed; 


to pleaſe her I ſtaid there all the evening: 


It is now midnight; ſhe has juſt left me; 
] have ſent away Virginia; I am now riſen 
without noiſe, and write to you; I have 
much need to impart to your boſom the 
inſupportable grief which now rends my 

own. 5 : : 
But whence proceeds my anxiety? What 
unreaſonable ſentiment draws theſe bitter 
tears from me? Have I not always conſi- 
dered Mademoiſelle de Sauve as the deſtin- 
ed wife of Monſ. de Germeuil? But 
how, why does he conceal his marriage 
{rom me? I have fo often conjured. him 
to 


1 212 J 


to obey his mother Oh! he ſhould 
not have repeated, {worn to me in all his 
letters, that he never would, no, never 
conſent He! my dear, He deceive 
me ſo near being another's; could he 
give me ſuch ſtrong aſſurances of his ten- 
derneſs, beſeech me with ſo much ardour 
to approve his deſigns; to partake in his 
wiſhes, in his love ! Oh, good God! 
if I had been ſo ſeduced by his fair offers, 
or vain enough to indulge myſelf in ſuch 
flattering hopes But, indeed, it is a 
comfortable reflection not to have given 
way to a fooliſh confidence; or if one 
ſhould have been fo weak, at leaſt, to hide 

one's ſhame from the world, and bluſh in- 
wardly. 
Bur what intereſt can Monſ he Monglas 

take in this event ? Does he know the 
Marquis de Germeuil? Is Mademoiſelle 
de Sauve hisrelation by blood or marriage ? 
Theſe letters overjoyed him. Should I be 
ſo unfortunate as to ſee the Marquis de Ger- 
meuil arrive here But, now I recol- 
led, the day when I informed Madam de 
Monglas of my ſad adventure, ſhe congra- 
tulated herſelf on not being intimately con- 
nected with any of the heirs of Madam 
d' Auterive: perhaps ſome body elſe is go- 


ing 
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their lives! 
capable of this uſeleſs, this blame-worthy 


I 8: 1 
ing to marry Mademoiſelle de Sauve.—— 
O my dear, ſhould I be fo happy Oh, 


Hortenſia, whither do my thoughts wan- 


der? But what advantage could I pro- 
miſe myſelf from Mademoiſelle de Sauve's 
marrying ſome friend of Monſ. de Mon- 
glas? Is the forrow which oppreſles me 


excited by an unjuſt jealouſy? Hae I in- 


dulged myſelf in a wiſh to enjoy the poſ- 
ſeſſion deſtined for Madamoiſelle de Sauve, 
when I have refuſed it myſelt ? Shall I be 
mean enough to envy it her? Oh ! let her 


poſſeſs the Marquis, and may joys and 


pleaſures be the lot of the happy compani- 
on of the Monſ. de Germeuil! may de- 
light, may felicity mark every moment of 
No, I did not believe him 


diſhmulation : Why thoſe reiterated en- 


rreaties to quit the Hotel de Terville, io 


retire into the country, or go into a con- 
vent? Ob, what is it to him where my 


- unfortunate days run out, or where ] ter- 


minate a diſconſolate, troubled, and wretch- 
ed exiſtence. 


Fut | give way to my grief; my eyes, 


fatigued and heavy, force me to lay down 
my pen. I will try to compole myſelf, to 


become miſtreſs ot my reaſon, that I may 
give 
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LETIER XAXAN. 


VERY thing clears up, my dear; it 
is not Monſ. de Germeuil, it is 
I can ſcarcely yet perſuade myſelf; it is 
the Marquis de Terville who marries Ma- 
| demoiſelle de Sauve. Before ſhe gave a 
| poſitive anſwer, Madam de Sauve inſiſted 
that the young Marquis ſhould purchaſe a 
place at court. There fell out a very ſui- 

table one to be fold. Monſ. de Monglas 
aſked the refuſal of it, and was ſo good as 
to lend the Counteſs de Terville part of 
the ſum neceſſary for the purchaſe of it. 
This loan was the important ſervice which 
made Madam de Monglas ſo ſure of her 
aunt's compliance, when ſhe was pleaſed 
| to aſk me of her. 5 
| | bluſh at my ſuſpicions; I am aſham- 
| ed of my weaknels; and ſtill more fo of 
my injuſtice. I repent that I communi- 
cared to you my falſe conjectures. Could 
J poſhbly think fo ill of Monſ. de Ger- 
meuil? forget in an inſtant his noble frank- 
neſs, the amiable candor of his foul. A 
heart like his, can it diſſemble? Alas! his 
F | | — 


| 
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tachment for me is but too ſincere, too 
tender, too conſtant! whither will this in- 
clination carry him, fatal to his quiet, to 
his happineſs? He has rejeQed that alli- 
ance, ſo much defired by his mother, and 
by all the relations of Mademoiſelle de 
Sauve.—Oh, my God, if that mother en- 
raged at him !—Hortenſia, his very decla- 
ration of love afflicts me: his paſſion makes 
me the diſpoſer of his fate, and I in return 
can bring him nothing but inconvenience, 
or grief. 

Iogenious in tormenting myſelf, I per- 
haps give way to frivolous fears. Since my 
coming to Malzais, Moni. de Germeuil 
has never wrote to me. Pauline has been 
ſeveral times at the hotel de Terville, with- 
out finding any letters for me. Who em- 
ploys his thoughts ſo much in the coun- 


try ?—He begins to neglect me; his rea- 


ſon, doubtleſs, bids him forget me, re- 
nounce his projects, and overcome a paſſion 
1o contrary to his peace of mind. Well! 
why ſhould he preſerve it, whiltt I myſelf 
_ endeavour to deſtroy it; whilſt —. 
engages me to uſe a thouſand efforts to 
make him forget me? 


Madam de Monglas has received your 
letter with an extreme ſenſibility ; you will 


find 


n „ „ a. 
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pleaſed with my company. 
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ſind by her obliging anſwer, how well ſne 
remembers her firſt affections. I every 
day diſcover new qualities in her; ſhe 
grows very dear to me, and Mont. de 
IMonglas inſpires me with that reſpect, that 
tender and filial veneration which I once 
felt for Madam d'Auterive. Pleaſure and 
liberty reign here; the caſy chearfulneſs of 
the maſter and miſtreſs is diffuſed over all 
who ſurround them: they delight in ma- 
King others happy, and fortune has ſup— 
plied them with the power of indulging ſo 
noble a diſpoſition. 

You deſire to know whether Lord Lind- 


ſey ſtill continues uneaſy at ſeeing me. No, 


on the contrary he appears very much 
I often meet 
him in my morning walks; his conver- 
ſation is amuſing and engaging ; I hope 
to improve by his extenſive knowledge, 


in order to complete that courſe of ſtudy 


into which Madam d' Auterive haJ initia- 
ted me. 


I cannot conceive how has nobleman. 


| deſtined by his birth and by his diſtinguiſh- | 


ing talents, to fill the higheſt poſts in his 


country, came to embrace a voluntary ba- 


niſhment, and ſtill continues to make but 


unfrequent and ſhort journeys thither ; he 
You: 1. L 0 
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is twenty years younger than Monſ. de 
Monglas, and is maſter of an immenſe 
fortune; his perſon is graceful and noble; 
he poſſeſſes every advantage one can co- 
vet, or envy. What then is it that can 
afflict him? Do not figure to yourſelf that 
Lord Lindſey is either gloomy, or unſo- 
ciable: if he flies from ſociety, it is with- 
out hating it, and without loſing any of 
thoſe accompliſhments that are derived 
from it. Madam de Monglas, ſomewhat 
prepoſleſied againſt a nation unhappily too 
often at war with our own, is ſurpriſed to 
ſee this nobleman io attentive to entertain 
1nd amuſe her, and to find him totally de- 
void of all thoſe ridiculous prejudices which 
give birth to ſo many falſe ideas, and lo 
much real antipathy. It is eaſy to per- 
ceive that he is not happy; but his ex- 
teme politeneſs, his wit, his complaiſance, 
render his melancholy intereſting; it in- 
pres every body with a deſire to divert 
him from it, while it is ſo tempered as 
not to throw the leaſt gloom over the com- 
pany. 

Monſ. de Monglas diverts himſelf with 
making him gueſs, whether I am Engliſh 
or Italian; he gives into the jeſt, but 
certainly I do not ſpeak theſe two langua- 
ges well enough to raiſe any doubt in him, 

not- 


L 1 
notwithſtanding he complaiſantly afſects 
One. 3 | 

By delaying the confidence you promiſed 
to repoſe in me, you redouble my uneaſi- 
neſs. In ſpite of theſe auſtere maxims, 
which you ſeem to reproach me with, be 
well aſſured, my dear Hortenſia, that my 
heart will ſnare every ſentiment of yours. 
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LETTER XXXTV. 


HAT] my tender friend, could 


you conceal fo long from me the ſe- 


cret of your heart? You dreaded my ſu- 


Perior judgment. I ſhould have very lit- 
ile, if I were capable of heightening your 
torrows by uſeleis remonſtrances. I con- 
ceive your diſſiculties; I feel them ] pity 
you, and weep with you. But is there no 


way to ſoften matters, to alter this per- 


plexing and diſagreeab! e ſituation of affairs. 
Is it impoſſible to bring about a compro- 

miſe? Have you never thought cf it? Is 
e no way of ſubduing your couſin's ob- 


ſtinacy, and the poſitive humour of the 


old Count de Melville? Vo you know no 


body whoſe credit, addreſs or friendſhip is 


able to conciliate their minds and unite 


their affections. 
But pray how long has the Marquis de 


Melville been at Roan? Where did you 


ſee him? At whoſe houſe did you begin 
this fatal acquaintance? How came he to 
be ſo often in your company, and to in- 
ſpire you with fo warm a regard? With 
ſo many aſſurances of his eſteem, have you 
none 
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none of a more pleaſing diſtinction ? You 
are not beloved! Who you, my dear! I 
can hardly perſuade myſelf of it. 

If you do not flatter Monſ. de Melville; 
if he is ſuch as you repreſent him, he can- 
not be inſenſible to charms and quali- 
ties ſo capable of affecting a man who 
thinks. Why does he purſue you? Why 
does he always ſeck you ont? He ſays no- 


thing to you; he caſts his eyes on the 


ground; he dares not approach you; 
he ſeems to fear you? and you ſuſpect 
that he hates you? He may fear you my 
dear, but ſurely he does not hate you. The 


preſent circumſtances render his conduct 


natural enough. As you have both the 
ſame claim to the eſtate in litigation, he 
muſt look on you as an enemy. Yorr 
every wiſh is in appearance to deprive him 
of his fortune, How ſhou'd he penetrat: 
to the bottom of your heart? One of ihe 
two muſt inevitably ruin the other; ſad ane! 


cruel dilemma ! how diſagreeable it is to 


derive ones hope of happineſs from ine 
ruin of a perſon, whoſe intereſt we prefer 
to our own advantage. 


But why ſhould you not avail yourſelf of 


the vacation time to employ the raediation 
of a friend? Doubileſs it is not fitting you 


ſhould ſeem to wiſh for a compromiſe, lince 


13 your 
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your un ion with Monſ. de Melville, can 
alone promote it; I approve your delicacy, 
How uneaſy is your ſituation! how it 
moves me ! how it pierces my heart! 
Alas! whither has the tim“ fld, the hap- 
py time, when we were wholly unacquaint- 
ed with theſe continual vexations; when 
every day promiſed us amuſements and 
pleaſure; when all our hours paſſed over 
unmarked by fears, fruitleſs deſires, or 
gloomy refleions. 

Let me place before your eyes the mo- 
tives of conſolation I ſhould adopt in the 
jame circumſtances? On a ſuppoſnion you 
nould loſe your law- vit, the fortune how 
under litig..tion will be adjudged to him, 
hom you now fear to deprive of it; would 
not this be a mitigation of your misfor- 
zune? But if the deciſion is favourable, 
v-hat joy will it be to offer to partake it 
3th him. His father's anger is a tranſient 
tentiment, excited by intereſt, which you 
need not fear. The Count only deſires to 
jecure to his ſon thoſe lands which you 
claim; it wil! be indifferent to him, whe- 
iter he obtains them by a decree of the 
court, or by a junction of your hands. Do 
not (ſuffer yourtelf to be caſt down, pluck. 
ap your ſpirits, the iſſue is uncertain, and 
perhaps may be an happy one. May it 
ahtwer 
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anſwer all the wiſhes of the affectionate 
and generous foul of my dear friend. 
I cannot anſwer your queſtions in regard 
to Monſ. de Germeuil ; he has not written 
to me. 1 confels, his ſilence aſtoniſhes 


me. It was my duty to wiſh, and perhaps 


t was really deſirous not to occupy his 
thoughts ſo much, but I never could en- 
dure to reflect without uneaſineſs, at being 
entirely forgotten by him: I imagined that 
a friendſhip congenial with our reaſon— 


J will not examine the conduct of the Mar- 


quis de Germeuil: poſſibly he may com- 
plain of mine; poſſibly too, hie may not 
have obſerved my want of punctuality. 
And, why ſhould he think of me; why 
ſhould he entertain a ſruitleſs paſlion ? 
What pleaſure can it afford him? Can the 
ia frequent and reſerved aſſurances of my 


eſteem, give him any comfort, or find a 


place amongſt ſo many diſſipations and 
pleaſures, to which his youth, rank and for- 
tune intitle him? The mind muſt be in a ſtate 
of ſadneſs; muſt itſelf ſtand in need of com- 
fort, before we can experience any ſatis- 
faction in receiving letters from a friend, 
and in reading them over a thouſand times 
with ſympathetic feelings, and emotions. 


1 ſhould be very cruel indeed were Ito 


L 4-- wiſh 


BETS 


wih Moni, de (-rmeutl, in ſuch a fituat:- 
G5 Of 19434, as 19 render him incapable of 
talking more tatisfactory enjoy ments. 

No” I have not altered my idea of Lord 
Lindley. He is always extremely. obliging 
to mc ; the more his heart opens, the more 
his temper is known, the more worthy we 
find him to infpire a ſolid and laſting 
friendthip. He amuſes himſelf with inſtruct- 
ing me in the properties of plants. This 
ſtudy fills up thoſe hours of the morning, 
which Madam de Monglas dedicates to her 
houſhold cares. Farewell, my dear; I ſay 
with you, why are we ſeparated? There 
are moments when we could wiſh to min- 
gle our tears. 
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LETTER XXXV. 


O, my dear, never ſhall I recover 
that internal peace, which made me 
10 happy during the life of Madam d'Au- 
terive : every thing ſeemed to promiſe it 
me here, but my hopes are vaniſhed : I 
begin to fear angering and diſpleaſing my 
obliging friends, by ſhewing how far I am 
from reliſhing the ſchemes they have 
adopted for my advantage; how impoſſi- 
ble it will be to fall in with their notions, - 
and to place my felicity, in that ſplendid 
rank, which they have 1 in view and are 
projecting for me. 

For ſome days paſt, Lord Linſey is be- 
come the ſubject of a conſtant altercation, 


between Madam de Monglas and me: rail- 


lery makes the diſpute {till ſupportable, 
but our opinions are ſo contrary, and our 
views ſo different, that the ſweetneſs of 


our correſpondence may become gradually 


altered by it. 


Monſ. de Monglas, by obſtinately de- [| 


clining to diſcover my country, has very 
naturally railed his friend's cufioſity in re, 


gard to the place of my nativity, and the 


LS Marchioneſs 
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2 
\archionels diverts herſelf with increaſing 
it, by giving him a kind of hint of the ſin- 
cularity ot my fortune: at preſent ſhe 
aligns a particular motive for the inqui- 
!tiveneſs ſhe has given birth to: ſhe attri- 
butes to a very warm concern, his ſimple 
ehre of diving into a myſtery; perhaps 
that ol diſcovering a country-woman, in 
the young perion, "whom the partiality of 
her friends repreſents as worthy of his 
eſteem. 

His aſſiduity, his complaiſance for me, 
are the objeAs of our whole converſation, 
and of a thouſand perplexing ſuppoſitions. 
The active friendſhip of Madam de Mon- 
glas fills her imagination with the moſt pleaſ- 
ing images; ſhe is inceſſantly talking to me 
of rank and fortune; ſhe chides me very ſeri- 
ouſly, for liſtening to her with indifference, 
and I ſee bow 1 ſhould be blamed if ſuch 


fantaſtic ideas had any real foundation : 


would they forgive me the refuſing ſuch 
weighty advantages, when they even 

dlame me for not deſiring them? 
I reproach myſelf for want of confidence, 
ſincerity, and juſtice : I could have wiſhed 
my heart hed been more open with Ma- 
dam de Monglas. When l acquainted 
her with my forlorn ſituation, I did not 
intend at firit to diſguiſe any thing from 
her ; but | know not what ſecret confuſion 
ſuppreſſed 


FRE IJ 

ſuppreſſed the name of M. de Germeuil on 
my lips; ought not I to have diſtinguiſhed 
him from thoſe whole unfeeling behaviour 
I experienced? Why be ſilent on the no- 
bleneſs of his character ? Why not ſpeak 
of his generous offers? If the tear of ap- 
pearing either too vain, or too credulous, 
obliged me to keep ſilence as to his inten. 
tions, ſhould 1 have concealed likewiſe his 
aſſiduities, his friendſhip, his repeated en- 
deavours io make mc accept of his pre- 
ſents? How could I be ſo ungrateful : to 
be aſhamed of his goodneſs, 0 or not date 
to avow 1t ? 

This imprudent reſerve leaves me with. 
out an anſwer, and withont any reaſor.able 
objection to theſe notions of Madam de 
Monglas ; it would make my conduct ap- 
pear very ſtrange in her hghr, if any pro- 
polal from Lord Lindſey ſhould oblige 
me to declare my ſentiments, Can titles. 
and riches dazzie me? Oh, my dear, that 
hand which NMonf. de Germeuit has -deign- 
ed to aſk, {hal} never be given to any man 
I have promiſed to live unengaged; nei- 
ther fortune nor grandeur ſhall make me 
break that voluntary promiſe : Alas what 
are all the riches 1n the world, it we do 
not defire them ? 


A mode- 


8 FRE SES. _— l 
. n n ID La 


228 J 


A moderate ſhare of thoſe envied riches, 
would be ſufficient to gratify the wiſhes of 
my heart. It is long ſince 1 have deter- 
mined on the ſtate I would wiſh to live in. 
cannot put my ſcheme in execution with- 
out aſſiſtance; I once hoped to obtain it 
from the goodneſs of Madam de Monglas : 
Being an hundred times on the point of 
communicating my defigns to her, I was 
deterred by her known averſion to a con- 
vent : I feared her remonſtrances, and even 
her reproaches; to defire to leave her, 
were it not to repay with ingratitude all 
her ſolicitude to make me happy ? 5 
The little debate, which my Lord Lind- 
ſey occaſions between the Marchioneſs and 
myſelf, does not in the leaſt alter my firſt 


gives no ſigns of the change they imagine 
they obſerve in him; his melancholy is not 
diminiſhed ; ſighs often eſcape from him, 


from his eyes; it 1s true, he pays me the 
moſt attentive affection; but his conduct 
is equal, and without emotion or paſſion ; 


on, if I underſtood the force and extent of 


demned me never to inſpire. 
1 You 


friendſhip: the conduct of that worthy man, 


and ſometimes I ſee the tears ready to fall 


I could call it, my dear, a paternal affecti- 


a ſentiment, which my misfortune has con- 
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You beg me to talk to you of myſelf a- 
lone, never to recal to your memory the 
confidence you have repoſed in me, you 
wiſh never to mention Monſ. de Melville 


any more. By laying yourſelf under this 


reſtraint, do you imagine you can baniſh 
him from your heart? Believe me, my 
good friend, it is difficult, and even im- 
poſſible to blot out a pleaſing impreſſion: 
we may keep our ſentiments to ourſelves, 
but to deſtroy them, the very attempt to 
do it Oh! it is a very cruel, and a ve- 
ry uſeleſs endeavour. 
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LETTER l 


Ten at night. 
HE profound calm that reigns a- 


the ſweets of ſleep which cloſes every eye 


1n this beautiful and peaceful abode : why. 
am I the only one, whom vexation, and 


uneaſineſs keep awake? why cannot I par- 
take of that reſt, which univerſal nature 
ſeems to enjoy. 

Oh! my dear, my own imprudence 
throws me into bitter regret. Could you 
have thought it? Monſ. de Germeuil dares 
to abuſe the regard I imagined I owed to 


the nephew of Madam d'Auterive : for a 
long time paſt, his complaints afflict, and 

Once indeed, 
he ſays, he kept within bounds ; he avoid- 


his reproeches hurt me. 


ed to diſpleaſe and offend me; but now 


my cruelty will no longer ſuffer him to con- 


ſtrain himſelf, and certainly he does not: 


he breaks out into paſſion, he threatens, he 


gives himſelf up to the greateſt impetuoſity. 
—How his temper is altered! 


round, invites me in vain to taſte 


1 de- 
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E 
| deſerved the mortification I meet with; 
a too fond lover of myſelf, made me fear 
to loſe the friendſhip of Monſ. de Ger- 
meuil, and induced me to keep up a com- 


merce I ought to have ended: it was not 


intereſt that ſeduced, nor ambition that 
dazzled me; I have refuſed very advanta- 


geous offers, and could not forego the plea- 
ſure of a dangerous correſpondence. Oh! 


would I had never written to Monſ. de 
Germeuil. | 
Through the blunder of a Valet; his let- 
ter dated from Bayeux remained for twelve 
days at the hotel de Terville; If I were to 
ſend you, and were you to read that letter. 
—He deſired io obey me, he ſays, and to 
forget me! to obtain this victory of his rea- 
ſon, to accuſtom his heart no longer to che- 


riſh ſentiments, which I take a pleaſure in 


making ſo tormenting : this painful, this 
fruitlels attempt, warns him to make no 
more ; born to adore me, he will not hve 
without me, nor will ever renounce me. 
He will ſee me, he will ſpeak to me. I ſhall 
not deprive him of a pleaſure ſo long wiſhed. 
for. He returns to all his old ſchemes, 
which I have ſo often rejected. If I perſiit 
in living at Madam de Moncenai's, he will 


come there to me; he will let her know 


his 
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his love for an ungrateful woman, he will 


no longer conceal his deſigns ; he himſelf 
wil acquaint his mother, his relations, and 


friends with them: he foreſees the conſe- 


quences of ſuch an eclat, but he views 


them without emotion. By a voluntary 


renunciation of that part of the fortune, 
which I intended to preſerve for him, he 


will diſpel my vain apprehenſions; I ſhall 


no longer keep him in a cruel uncertainty. 


What objections can I make, after his ſen- 


timents are publicly known? After ſo ma- 
ny proofs of my tender, my generous: 
friendſhip, he would bluſh to think for 
one moment that his happineſs gives me 
no concern; that I am not diſpoſed to ac- 
compiiſh the wiſhes of a man whoſe moſt 


_ ardent delire is to diffuſe happineſs over 


my life, to owe his felicity to me, and to 


be eternally employed in promoting mine. 


In a cruel uncertainty, how the expreſſion 
ſurpriſes me Have I, my Hortenſia, 
kept Monſ. de Germeuil in uncertainty ? 
He would bluſh to think. I ought to be 


diſpoſed. What does he preſume to think? 


Oh! my dear, I find I am humbled, I can 
never forgive myſelf, —I bluſh inwardly.— 
And yet, what can Freprogeh myſelf with: d: 


Four 
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Four in the morning. 


I ſtrive in vain to calm myſelf ; my ima- 
gination wanders over a. thouſand melan- 
choly objeQs. I reſume my pen, it is ſome 
eaſe to my heart to pour forth its troubles 
into yours. Oh! you are quite in the 
right, my dear, to conceal very carefully, 
from Monſ de Melville, the emotion which 
his preſence throws you into: the men a- 
buſe our ſincerity, our complaiſance, and 
our friendſhip. What right has Monſ. de 
Germeuil over me? How comes he to ſup- 
poſe that by declaring his intentions, he 
will remove all the obſtacles Ioppoſe to his 
deſires? Does this generous friendſhip ſub- 
ject me to his laws, make me the ſlave to 
his will? He fears not the conſequences of 
the diſcovery he threatens me with: im- 
prudent man! he neither ſees, nor conſi- 
ders any thing but himſelf. Could he form 
the cruel deſign of baniſhing me from the 
hotel de Terville; of expoſing me to the 
reſentment of his mother, and in my dif- 
treſs, of leaving me naught but the hum- 
bling reſourſe of living on his favours, or 
daring by a bold and raſh ſtep, to aſſume 
the title of Marchioneſs de Germeuil, with 
the reputation of an intereſted girl, un- 
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grateful enough to carry ſorrow into a 
houſe, in which ſhe ſaw herſelf cheriſhed, 
to forget that Madam d'Auterive brought 
her up, and gave her principles capable of 
making her ever revere all who had an 


connection with her, and every object that 
may recal her to her thoughts. 


Terville! to dread every moment to ſee 
Monſ. de Germeuil entering Madam de 
Moncenai's cloſet, to hear him claim me, 
as belonging to him, as an unconſtant ca- 


withdraw herſelf from that ſway which ſhe 
| herſelf had given him over her. How 
could I have anſwered ſuch a violent, paſſi- 
onate letter? — Oh, it is he himſelf, who 
treats me with ſo much harſnneſs. It mat- 


impoſed on myſelf; I will hold my peace; 
I will not wilfully diſoblige the nephew of 
Madam &Auterive ; an eternal filence ſhall 
prove to him that my deſign is not to keep 
him in a cruel uncertainty. 


Seven in the morning. 
I have been reading this ſtrange letter 


over again, and perhaps with too much in- 
„„ . 


My God, how ſhould | have been terri- 
fied on receiving that letter at the hotel de 


pricious yeung woman, Whe wanted to 


ters not, I will not break the law I have 


| 
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dulgence. Monſ. de Germeuil's impetuo- 
ſity vexes me, but his ſentiments move 
me, and his intentions inſpire me with gra- 
titude. If our fortunes were equal, his 
paſſionate expreſſions, his vivacity, his ar- 
dour, would ſeem more adapted to per- 
ſuade, than to anger me. But ſo many 
unfortunate circumſtances keep us aſunder; 
he has ſo many advantages over me — But 
this very circumſtance ſeems to require 
more delicacy, in his conduct to me? 
Ought he to have threatened me with a 


diſcovery, have given me up to the re- 


proaches of my heart? Can 1 ſupport the 
idea of ſeeing him flatter himlſelf—What! 
can the aſſurances of an innocent friend- 
ſhip induce him to believe. He thinks me 


diſpoſed.— Does He, my dear, does He 


tell me ſo?—But I abuſe your goodneſs; 
my long fſorrowful letters fatigue you, 
Pardon me the irkſomeneſs they give you. 


Your kind complaiſance has too much ac- 


cuſtomed me to ſeek for conſolation by 
writing to you, Have you not vexations 
enough of your own. How can I be fo 
unjuſt as to compel you to partake in mine. 
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LETTER. XXXVIL 


fill my heart! What, my dear, that 
worthy magiltrate whom your couſin de- 
ſigned for your huſband, the innocent caule 
ok your diſputes with her, is actually in the 
confidence of Monſ. de Melville? He is 
your friend! I admire his noble diſinte- 
reſtedneſs. Well, my dear Hortenſia, you 


muſt acknowledge at laſt, how little juſtice 


you did yourſelf, in doubting the affection 
of your lover. The influence of the Preſi- 
dent d' Arclai over the mind of the Count 
de Melville, will ſnortly put an end to that 


long procedure, by an eaſy accommodati- 


on, and the union of the two heirs, is fo 


proper, that your heart may ſafely indulge 


the charms of hopes. 

If I anſwer the tender article which con- 
cludes your letter. I fear to anger you : 
I fear ſtill more to blend a ſentiment” of 
grief with thoſe pleaſing emotions that mult 


affect you: but, can I diſſemble the true 


diſpoſitions of my foul, or encourage you 
in a deceitful expectation. Oh, my dear, 
when 1 promiſed you to live with you, to 

accept 


IT H what a pleaſing joy do you 
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accept a retreat with you, it was at the ab- 
bey of Panthemon, where you propoſed we 
Mould retire together; circumſtances are 
no longer the ſame; pardon me, if 1 tell 
you that at preſent it is impoſſible for me 
to fulfill that engagement, which you men- 
tion to me with ſo much zeal and goodnels. 

The ſituation of my mind removes me 
more than-ever from this brilliant ſociety, 
with which I have no ſort of tie. Does the 
condition | am in anſwer to my fortune? 
This borrowed: luſtre draws people's eyes 


too much on me, raiſes too much curioſi- 


ty; my every taſte, deſire, or inclination, 
lead towards ſolitude. You will not be 
happy, till you receive from my hand the 
confirmation of my promiſe. Oh! aliow 
me to perſuade myſelf you will be happy 


by the certainty of making me fo, fixing 


my ſituation, rendering me independent, 
and baniſhing for ever all fear and uncali- 
neſs from the heart of your friend. 

If the ſucceſs of Monti. d'Arclai's aſſidu- 
Ties anſwer his wiſhes, before the Marquis 
de Melville becomes maſter of your for- 
tune, I will preſume to aſk, and to hope a 
favour from you. Your ſenſible heart 


will poſſibly be moved in granting it me. 1 


will beg of you, my dear, to procure me 
admittance into that convent, where ever 
V ſince 
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fince the death of Madam d'Auterive, I 


wiſk to dedicate my days, in ſeeking that 
peace, that calm which I cannot recover 
in the world. Be not caſt down, my lovely 


Hortenſia, be not hurt with my reſolution ; 


1 have not taken it precipitately : if you 


impartially examine all the motives which 
determine me to form this deſign, you will 
agree, that both my condition and reflecti- 
ons ought naturally to inſpire me with the 


deſire of an eternal retreat; but I will not 


dwell on that ſubject, it will be time e- 
nough to reſume it after your intereſting 
affairs are ended. Fp 

You do not think me indulgent enough 


to Monſ. de Germeuil : you pity him; alas! 


ſo do I. I have received three letters from 
him, they are very different from the firſt : 
he conjures me to forgive him thoſe ex- 

reſſions fallen from him in the bitterneſs 
of his heart; he begs, he urges, he implores 
my goodneſs ; my ſilence drives him to de- 


ſpair; on his knees he requeſts one line, 
one ſingle line from my hand. But how 


can 1 write even that one line, without 


drawing on me new reproaches, or ex- 
_ poſing myſelf to new ſolicitations? I would 
not wiſh to give him hopes, I would not 
wiſh to afflict him. — How affecting are 


his laſt letters! what ſighs, what tears have 
they 
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they coſt me There are moments in 
which thoſe tears flow ſpontaneouſly ; when 
am pleaſed in ſhedding them; when 
the paſſionate ſentiments of Monſ. de Ger- 
meuil charm all the torments of my ſoul, 
when I perceive it expand itſelf to I know 
not what ſad but affecting pleaſure: its 
ſoothing impreſſion removes for a time the 
remembrance of the cauſes of our ſeparati- 
on. Oh, my dear, birth and riches are 
great, are real advantages! If I poſſeſſed 
them, how eaſy it would be for me to write 

to Monſ. de Germeuil? 
I have this moment received a note from 
Pauline; it gives me extreme uneaſineſs. 
She informs me that Monſ. de Germeuil 
muſt be by this time at a friend's houſe, 
about eight or ten leagues from Malzais : 
he mentions nothing of it; why this mi- 
teriouſneſs? Can it be his intention to come 
here? would he expoſe me to a ſurprize, 
and to the confuſion, which the ſight of 
him, and the ſecrecy I have obſerved, in 
regard to our connections, muſt throw me 
into? O never could his arrival in the 
neighbourhood of Malzais more alarm me! 
It is whiſpered about, amongſt the people 
of faſhion here that Lord Lindley 1s going 
to marry the ward of Monſ. de Monglas. 
By giving me that name, the Marquis has 
wp raiſed 
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raiſed ſuch an opinion of my fortune, as to 
attract the notice of a lady, who wants to 
marry her fon. On the firſt overture of 
her propoſal, Madam de Monglas, being 
unwilling toenter into any particulars, told 
her I was engaged, and was ſatisfied with 
my guardian's choice, Doubtleſs, his Lord- 
ſhip's aſſiduities muſt have awakened the 
ſuſpicions of that lady, and as ſhe is fond 
of ſeening to know all that paſſes round 
her eſtate, ſhe muſt have given her con 
jeQures as real matter of fac. 

SGood God, if this rumour ſhould come 
to the ears of Monſ. de Germeuil? if he 
imagined but for a moment. Oh! 1 
could never bear to raiſe a jealous emotion 
in his heart. What! deliver him over to 
the dreadful torments I felt? What tears, 
what groans, muſt it coſt him! His boſom 
would be rent by thoſe pointed ſtings, 
which the idea of his marriage with Made- 
moiſelle de Sauve—This conſeſſion ſur- 
prizes you, my dear; you have often re- 
proached me with concealing my ſenti- 
ments: but be well aſſured that when I 
concealed my ſentiments from you, it was 
becauſe I knew them not. In the ſpace of 


one night only, my cruel pangs taught me 


to diſtinguiſh from friendſhip, thote tu- 
multuous agitations to which its milder al- 
fection 
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fection is a ſtranger :-I diſcovered at the 
bottom of my ſoul, that dangerous, that 
violent paſſion, whoſe force and effects you 
have ſo often deſcribed to me. While I 
reproach myſelf with my own weaknels, 
why ſhould I diſſemble it to you. Far, far 
from me be all affeQation, all voluntary 
reſerve. Monſ. de Germeuil is dear to me; 
T love, I will love him all my life . I dare 
tell it to my indulgent friend, and perhaps, 
one day, I may dare ſtill more. When the 
ſacred and indiſſoluble bonds of religion 
ſhall free me from the fear of ever yield- 
ing to the prayers of Monf. de Germeuil; 
[| will tell him, yes, I will tell him then, it 
is not an ungrateful an inflexible girl, whom 
you love; but an unfortunate one, whoſe 
lenſible and tender heart ſympathized in 
all your ſentiments, your wiſhes, and your 
deſires! Do not pity her, becauſe ſhe leaves 
the world, becauſe ſhe renounccs all the 
goods of fortune, and every pleaſure of 
life; but pity her becauſe ſhe could not 
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make you happy 
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LETTTER XXXVII. 


Adam de Monglas hasjuſt made me 

a very aſtoniſhing requeſt. I can 
hardly recover the uneaſineſs it gives me. 
Reaſons, ſhe tells me of a very forcible 
nature, induce Monſ. de Monglas to aſk. 
my leave to inform Lord Lindley of all that 


concerns myſelf, He does not require this 


complaiſance of me, he only earneſtly 
wiſhes it; he will be grateful for this proof 
of my eſteem for a friend whom the moſt 
tender concern alone engages to wiſh to be 
acquainted with my ſtory, That he may 
be the more thoroughly informed, they wiſh 
to read to him the little packet of Madam 
d'Auterive, and even the extract of the 
letters to Mr. Smith. 3 
Will my ſituation in regard to Mon. 
and Madam de Monglas, allow me to op- 


pole their deſires? To atk, my dear, is in 


Tcality to require it, Ever ready to ſatisfy 
tie Marquis, I have ſent an expreſs to Pa- 


is; he conveys my keys to Pauline, with 
an order to carry theſe papers to the Hotel 


de Monglae, and to deliver them to him. 


ut 
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But why ſhould Monſ. de Monglas deſire 
to entruſt to his friend the ſad particulars 
which regard me ? Why expoſe to his view 
misfortunes foreign to him, and an adven- 
ture rather horrible than intereſting? Why 
unveil my condition, and my diſtreſs, to 
render me the object of his compaſſion, and 
convert his pity into eſteem and regard? 
What empty pride ſtill troubles my afflit- 
ed heart? How can I be affected by the 
conſequences of this confidence? I might 
bluſh at being poor and unknown, when 
being informed of Madam d'Auterive's in- 
tentions with regard. to mylelf, and her 
ami ble nephew, I looked on my fate as 
an unſurmountable barrier between Monſ. 
de Germeuil and myſelf. Oh! but for 
him; but for his love; leſs ſenſible to mis- 
fortune, more reaſonable, more ſubmiſſive 
to the decrees of providence, I ſhould have 
borne, without murmuring, and perhaps 
without grief, the humble condition to 
which I was reduced: but how could I 
avoid lamentipg it, fince it placed me at 
fich a diſtance from him; fince it forced 
me to conceal from him all the ſentiments 
of a heart am interupted — It is a 
letter from you.—You ſurpriſe me, my 
dear Hortenſia; you give me the muſt ex- 

qu'ſite 


E 

quiſite uneaſineſs. Monſ. d' Arclai, you 
tell me, juſt ſet off for the Chateau de Mel- 
ville; his firſt letter will let you know the 
ſucceſs of his negotiation ; and you expect, 
without any great impatience, fo impor- 
tant a piece of news? Your deareſt hope is 
vaniſhed, and your ideas of happineſs are 
at <A con fined within too narrow a 
coinpals to ſatisfy your heart, 
Oh, good God! my dear friend, whence 

ariſes this indifference; ; lo ſudden, 10 ſtrange, 
ſo litile natural, on an occaſion which is to 
decide intereſts of ſuch high concern ? 1 
dare not ſorm conjectures on a change 
wherein 1 diſcover neither your uſual cha- 
racter nor ſentiments. After fo long a 
filence, why does my dear friend write to 
me with a premedita:ed deſign not to be 
underitood ? The oftener I read that ſhort, 
and peeviſh letter, the leſs am I able to 
conceive.— iu the name of that ſincere and 
tender fri-ndſhid which 3 s united our 
hearts and minds, 1 is become the 
only conſolation of my fe; exr lain to me 
the cauſe of this procee: dine: it alits me 
more than I can Rü EXPrets. 
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END OF THE 


